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Taming of the Shrews 



, i - il l 

Aftus primus. Scceu Prim a. 

Enter Begger and Hofes, £hrifiofhero Slj. 



Begger. 

a Le pheeze you infaitb. 

Hofi. Apaireof fteckes you rogue. 

Be?. Y’are a baggage, the Sites are tto Rogues. 
Looke in the Chronicles , wee came in with Richard. 
Conqueror : therefore Pane as fallr.br is, let the world Aide : Scffa. 

Roll. You will net pay for the glaffes youhaue burft? 

* Beg. No , not a denicrc : goe by Ieronimie , goe to thy cold 

bed, and warmcthce. , 

Ho fiX know my remedic, T muft goe fetch the Head-borough. 
Beg. Third, or fourth, or 6ft Borough, Ilcanfwerc him by 
Law. lie not budge an inch boy ; Let him come and kindly. 

- Fa lies ajleefe. 

Winds homes . Enter a Lord from hunting, with his trains. 



*!■ 



Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee, tender well my hounds., 
Brach c Meriman , the poorc Currc is imboft. 

And couple Clowder with the deepe mouth’d brach, 
Saw’ftthounot boy how Siluer made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge for twentie peund. 

Hunt/'. Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 
Hccriedvpon it at the meereil Ioffe, 

And twice to day pick’d out the dulleft f«nt J 
Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou art a took , if Eccho wereasflecte| 
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I would cftcsmc him worth a dozen fuch: 

B uc fup them well, and iooke vnto them all. 

To morrow i intend to hunt agame. 

^""/wiTa* hccrcTo'ne d«d,cr drunk.’ S« doth ht br«* 
i. Bm. Be breach’s my Lord. Were he not warm d w«h Ale, 

this were a bed but cold to fleepe fo foundly . 

Lord. Oh mounftrous beat! how like a fvvine he .yes. 
Grithme death how foulc and loatbforr.eis tmne image •• 

Shs 1 will pra&ife on this drunken man . 

What thinkeyou , if he were conuey’d tombed 
Wrap’d in fweet eloathes : Rings putvpcnhis lingers ♦ 

A moft delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants neere him when he wakes , 

Would not the beggmhcn forget hiro.elre: 

i .Hmtf, Belecue me Lord, l thmke hce cannot chccie. 

3. H. It wouldteeme tlrange vnto him when he wa..’b. 
Lord. Euen as a flatting dreame, cr worthies fancie. 

Then take him vp,and manage well the it it ; 

Carrie him gently to my faired Chamber, 

And hang it round with all ray wanton pictures. 

Balme lus fouls head in warrtic diftilled waters. 

And burne fweet Wood to make the lodginglwcetc s- 
Procure me mufickerea die when he wakes, 

Tomakea dulcet and a heauenly found: 

Andifhc chance to fpeake, be ready flraigbt 
( And with alow lubmilTiue reuerence^ 

Say, what is it your honor will cemmand ’• 

Let one attend him with a filuerBaion 

Full of role-water. And beftrew’d with Bowers, 

Anotherbeare the Ewer: thethird a Diaper, 

And fay wilt plcafe your Lordihipcooleyour banns, 

Someone bercadic with a coftly iui c, 

Andatkc him what apparell he will wcare: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and H oue , 

And that his Lady mouraes at his difesje, 

Pcrfwadc him that he hath bin Lunaticice, 

And v\ hen he fay es he is, fay that he dreames , 

For he is nothing but a mightie Lord ; <j 
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This do, and doe it kindly, gentlefirs, 

Ic will be pattime paffing excellent, 

lf 1 warrant you we wil play our part 

As he (hall thinke by our true diligence 
He is no lelTe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to ucd with him, 

And each one to his office when lie wakes. 

Sound TrtiwfetU^ 

Sirrah,go fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s. 

Belike iome Noble Gentleman thatmeancs 
( Tr juclling fome murncy) to repofe him hecre. 

Enter S&ruingman » 



How now who is it ? 

Ser. An’ tpleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruiceto your Lordfbip. 

Enter flayers. 

Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

Now fellowcs,youare welcome. 

T layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to ftay with me to night? ^ ^ 

2 . P layer. Sopleafeyour Lordfliippe to accept our outse. 
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow ! remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne, ^ 

Twaswhtre you wco’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

’ 1 hauc forgot your name: but lure that part 
Was aptly fitted ,and naturally perform’d , 

Sincklo. I thinke ’ewas Soto that your Honor mcancs. 
Lord. *Tisvcrictrue,thoudidftit excellent: 

Well you are come to mein happic time, 

The rather for I hauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcao affift me much; 

There is a Lord will heare you play to night $ 

But I am doubtfull of your modefties, 

Leatl (ouer- eying of his oddcbehauiour ? 

For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 

You breake into fome merrie paffion, 
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And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you fhould fmilc,he growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord wc can containe our felucs. 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firn,Takc them to the Butteric, 

And giuethem friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affoords. 

Exit one with the Player'S. 

Sitragoyou to Bartholmcw my page, 

And lec him drelt in all fuites like a Ladie : 

That done, conduct him to the drunkards chamber. 
And call him Madam, do him obeifancc: 

Tell him from mc(ashe will win tny loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable aftion. 

Such as hchathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vnto their Lord s,by them accemplilhcd. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do t 
With foft lowetonguc^nd lowly curtefie’ 

And fay : What is ’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein your Ladie ^sd your humble wife, 

May (hew her dutie, and make knownc her loue. 

, Andthen withkindeimbraccments,temptingkiires, 

And with declining head into his bofome 
Bid him flied teares.as being ouer-ioyed 
T c fee her noble Lord reftor’d to health. 

Who for this feucnycares hath cftccmedhim 
No better then a poore andloathfomc beggers 
Andifchc boy haue not a womansguife 
To raine afhower of commanded teares A . 

An Onion will do well for fuch a Ihift, 

Which in a Napkin (beingdofe-conudi'?d^ 

Shallin defpight enforce a waterieeie; 

See this difpatch’d with all the haft thou canft. 

Anon lie gmethec mcreinflruftions. 

Exit a feruingntan. 

J know tlie boy will wcl vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and aftion of a Gentlewoman : 




— i . ■ ■ - * r — -7 j amm's or tue jw * 

Mav well abate the ouer-merrie lplecne, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants ,fomewith apparel, 

' Bafon and £wer,& other appurtenances , Lord. 

Eee. For Gods fake a pot of fma] I Ale. 

j Ser Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip drinkcacupof ,acxe . 
a Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor tafte of thefe Conferucs t 
? . Ser. What raiment will your honor wears to day. 

Bee. I am Chrtfio phero Sly, call not mee Honor nor Lord- 
ftio -I ne’redranke facke in my life : and if you gmemeany Gen- 
omes, giue mee conferees ofBccfetnere ask me what raiment lie 
“ arC tbr I haue no more doublets then Backes : no more ftock- 
m 2 s then legges :nor no more fliooes then f eet,nay fomttrne more 
feerthen (hooes, or fuch fhooes as my toes looks through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle hum or in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poffcfhons, and fo high efteeme 

Should be infufed with fofoule a fpirit. 

Bee. What would you make me mad? Am not I Chriftopher S lie % 
old S/wfonneof Burton-heathby byrtha Pedlcr, by education a' 
Cardroaker,by tranfmutatien a B care-heard, and now by prefcnc 
profeflion a Tinker, Aske tJMawian Placket the fat Ale wife of 
Wincot , if fliec know me not t if ftie fay I am not siiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheerc Ale; fcore mee vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftendcme, What 1 am not beftraught : here’s 

3. CMan. OhthisitisthatmakesyecrLadicmourne. 

2 Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred (buns your houfe 
Asbeat en hence by your ftrangeLufiacie. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinketbcc of thy birth. 

Call heme thy ancient thoughts frcmbanilhmenf, 

And banifli hence thefe abie?t lowliedt earnest 
Icokc how thy feruants do attend on tl.ee. 
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Each in his office readic at thy becke. 

Wilt thou haue mulicke ? Harke Apollo playcs, Mujtcke 
And twcntic cag:d Nightingales doling. 

Or wile thou llcepe ? W ee’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Softer anifweeter chen the lull full bed 
Onpurpofe trim’d vp for Semirami*. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beftro/v the ground. 

Or \vilc thou ride ? thy horlcs (lull be crap’d. 

Their inrncftc ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doft thou loue hawking? Thou haft hawkes wiilfoarc 
Ahoue the Morning Laike. Or wile thou hunt. 

Thy bounds lhall make the Welkin anfwerthern 
And fetch fhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth, 

i UMan. Say thou wilt courfs.thy gray-hounds arc at fwife 
As breathed Stags s I fleeter then the Roe. 

a c M. Doftthonloue pictures? wewilfetch thee ftrais 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Citherca all in ledges hid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

£ucn as the wauing fedges play with winde. 

Lord. Wce’libewthce lo, a, (he was a Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

3 Man. 0/ Daphne roming through a chcrnic wood. 
Scratching her legs, that one dial fwearc flie bleeds. 

And at that fight Utall fad Apollo yvfiepe. 

So workmanlie the blood and tearesare drawnc. 

Lord. Tfiouart a Lord and nothing but a Lords 
Thou haft a Ladiefarre more Bcautifull, 

Then any woman in this wainingage. 

I Man. And tiltheteares that flic hath died for thee 
Like enuious floudsore run her loucly face, 

She was the faireft creature in the world. 

And yet ftie is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am i a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie? 

Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d tillnow? 
j do not fleepe : I lee, I hcare , I fpeake s 
I ftncl fwcet fauors.and I feele loft things : 

' pon my life I am a Lord indeede, 
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And not a Tinker, nor Cbriftopher Slie. 

Well, bring oar ladie hither to ourlight. 

And once againea poto’thlmallcft Ale. 

2 . Man. W.lt pleafe your mightmetfe to wa(h your hand* : 
Oh how we ioy to fee your wit refto’d. 

Oil that once more you knew but whatyou are : 

Thefe liftcene yceres you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d/o wak’d as if you llepc. - 

Be*. Thefe hftecne yeercs, by my fay, a goodly nap. 

But did i neuer fpeake of all thattime. 

I c Man. Oh yes my Lord, but veric idle words 
For though you lay heere in this goodliechamber, 

Yet would you lay , ye wearc beaten out of dbore. 

And raile vpoo the Hoftefle of the houfe, 

Andfay you would prefenthtratthe Leete, 

Becaulc (he brought ftone-iugs,and no fea’ld quarts s 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hackee. 

Beg, I, the womans maid of the houfe. 

3 . CAfan Why lir you kou w no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men asyou haue reckon’d vp, 

As Stephen She, and old lohn Afjtps ofG CCCC, 

And Peter Turph . and Henry c Pi pirnell. 

And ewentie more fuch names and men as thefe, 

Which neuer were , nor no man eucr 1 r w. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, c All. Amen 

Enter Ladle with Attendants, 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou (halt not ioolc by t. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marne I fare well, fori. cutis cheere enough. 

Where is my wife? 

La. Heere noble Lord.what is tby will with ber 
Beg. Are you my wife and will not call tree husband? 
Mymcnlhould callmeeLoid,! rm your good-msn. 

La. My husband and m, Lord.my Lord and husband I am your 
wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know ic well , what muft I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam , or lose Madam 1 

B Lord 
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lord. Madam, and nothing dfe.foLordscallLidies 

Be?. Madame wife, they fay that 1 haue dream J, 

And $ept abouc fome fiftcenc ycare or moic. 

Lad). I , and the time fceme’sthircy vnto me, 

Seine all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Be?. ’Tis much, feruams lcaue me and her alone : 

Madam vndrclfe you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice noblcLord, Lctmeintrcateofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two > 

Or if not fo , vntill theSun be fee. 

For your Phyfitions haue cxprclfcly charg’d, 

In perill to incurre you former malady, 

Thac Ilhould yetabl'entme from your bed s 
I hope this reafon hands for my excufc. 

Be?. I, It hands fo that I may hardly tarry fo long : . 

But I would be loth to fall into my dreames again: : I wall there- * 
fore tarric in defpight of thcflelhandthcblood. 



Enter aCUeffengcr. 

c Mef Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play aplcafantComcdic, 

For fo y our Do&ors hold it verie mcete. 

Seeing too much fadneffe hath congeal’d your blood, 
Andmelancholly is the Uurfcof kenzie. 

Therefore they thought it good you hears a play , 

And frame your minde to mirthand merriment. 

Which barresa thoufandharmes and lengthens life. 

Be?. Marrie I will let them play , it is not aCommonue,! 
Chriftmas gambold , or a tumbling trick: i 

Ladr. No my good Lord, it is snore pleating nuftCo 

Beg. Wh«t homhold fluffc. 

Lady, Ic is a kind of hiftcry. 

Beg. Well, we’lfee’t: 

Com Madam w ife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip, wee (hall nercbe vonger. 



Flourijb . Enter Lucent to, and hts man Triano» •, 

Lhc. Trar.to , flr, for the great defire 1 had ^ 

TofetfaircTW^, mirftne of Aits, 



f he Tawing of the [hre^. 

:full Lumbar die , 
of great Italy , 

->ue and lcaue am arm’d 
With his good vyill, and thy good compame. 
Mytrulheferuant wdlapprou’d mail, 

Heere let vs breath , and haply mltitute 
A courle of Learning , and ingenious ltudies. 
plfa renowned fergraue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father firft 

A Merchant cf great Trafficke through the world : 
I’lMcentio'sComcoi the Bentimli j, 

Vicentio’s fonr.e, brought vp in Florence, 

It (hall become to feruc all hopes concciu’d 
To dccke his fortune with his vertuous dcedcs : 
vAndthereforc Tranio t for thetimel iludie, 

Vcrtuc and chat part of Philofophic 
Will 1 applie, that treatesbfhappineflTe, 

By verucfpecially to beatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I haue Pifa left, 

And am to Padua come , as he that leaues 
A flnllowplafli,toplungehimiiithcdcepe. 

And with facietie fe ekes to quench his third. 

Tra. <JMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine; 

I am in all affe&cdasyour fclfe, 

Glad char you thus continue your refolue, 

T o fuckc the fwcets of fwcere Philofophie. 

Onely (good mafter) while we do admire 
This vertue, and this morall difeipline. 

Let’s fee no Stoickes,nor no ftockes I pray, 

Or fo deuote to t^frifloflet checkes 
As Quid ; be an our-caft quite abiur’d : 

Balkc Logicke with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And praftife Rhctorickc in your common calke, 
Mufickc and poefie vfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathematickes and the Meraphyfickes 
Fall to them a s you finde your ftomacke l'erues yous 
No pont growes whcreisnoplcafurctane : 

In br ;cfe fir, lludie what you moil afFcft. 

Lhc- G ramcrcics T ranio ,wcll doft thou aduife. 
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If Biondcllo thou wert come aftiorc, 

We could at once put vsinreadinelTe, 

And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 
Such friende*(as time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But flay a while, what companic is this? 

Tra, M after Tome (hew to welcome vs to Townc; 

Enter Baptifia with and bis two daughters , A atcrjna 
Cjrcmto a P antelewney Hortentio Jifter to Bianca, 
Lucca Tr auto t ft and bj. 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me ne farther, 

For howl firmly amrcfolu’dyouknow: _ 

That is,not tobeftow my yongeft daughter;, 

Before I hauc a husband for the cider s 
If either of you both loue Kath'erina, 

Bccaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

I.eaue (hall you hauc to court her at your pleat ure. 

Cjrc. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mce, 

There, there Hortenfo, will you any Wife? 

Kate. Iprayyoufir, isicyourwill 
To make a (talc ot me amongft thefe mates ? 

Hor. Mates maid, how mcane you that ? 
Namatesforyou, 

VnlelTeyou were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fir, you (Kail ncucr neede to fears, 

I-wis it is not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be , 

To combe ycur noddle with a thtoe-legg’d ftoole, 

And paint your f'ce, and vfeyoi like afoole. 

I-Ior. From all fuch dfoels, good Lord deliuervs. 

Gre. Ai d me coo /good Lord. 

'Tra. Hufhr mafttr,heresfome good paftime toward; 
That wench is ftarke mad. or wo •■derfiiH frowara. 

Lucen. But in the others filcncc do lfee, 

M l'dsmilde behaufour and fobrietie. 

PaceTranio. 

Tra. Well (aid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. _ 

Bap, Gentlemen, that 1 may foone make good 
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What I hauc faid Bianca get you in, 

And let it not diipleafc tiiec good Bianca, 

For I will loue thee nerc the Idle my girlc. 

Kate A pretty peace , it is bell put finger in the eye, and (he 

knew why. . 

EUn. Sifter content you in my discontent. ' 






*//. •jet*'-* ; J • 

Sit, to yourpleafure humbly! fubferibe: 

Bianca j ( My bookesand inftrumems (hall be my companic. 

On them to lookc, and pra&ife by myfclfe. 

Luc. Hirke Tranio , thou mail! hearc Alinerua fpeak. 

Hor. Signior Baptifia, will you be fo ftrange, 
v SomcamI that our good will effc&s f 

Biancfs greefe. > 

gre. Why will youmewhervp 
( Signior Baftifia) far this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue; f 

Bap. Gentlemen content yc • I am refelud : * 

Go in Bianca. 

And lor 1 know (he taketh tnoft delight * 

InMaficke Inurumen s,and Poetry, 

JchooleiuafterswiHI keeps within my houfc, 

Fitto inftruft her youth. lr you Hortenfio , 

Oriignior g emio you knowany fuch, 

Prtferre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberall, 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : Katherina you may ftay,. 

For 1 haue mere to commune with Bianca, * Exit. 

Kate. Why and! irafl I may go too, may I not ? 

Wiiat (hall I be appointed hourcs,a$ though 
(Belike) 1 knew noc what to take. 

And what to leaned Ha. " j^xit 

Ge. You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts are fo good 
heerc’s none w: 11 holdc ycu : There loue is not fo great Horten- -■ 
Jio, but we may blow our miles together , and faftu f irclv our, . 

ur i .i s J ougli on both fides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bears 
my ce B tunc a , it l can by any mcancs ligbeon a Htt man to 
S-. hCr ChiC WllCrCin lkc dcll S hiS > * wii vvilh him eo^cr 
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Hcr.Sowilll figniour Gr emit :but a wcrdl pray .'Though the na. 
tureofourquarreilyccneucr brook’d Parle.knownow vpon ad. 
uicc,ittouchech vs both: that we may yet agaioe haue accetfet® 
toourfaire Miftris , andbebappicrmalsin Bianca’s loue,tola. 
hour and effcttoncthing fpecialiy. 
gre. What’s that I^ray 2 
‘Hor. Marricfirto get a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre. Ahusbandradiucll. 

Hor. I fay a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell : Thin k’ft thou Horenfio, though her father 
be verie rich, any man is faverieafooletobeimriied to hell ? 

Hor. Tu(h Gremio: though it palle your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with alt 
faulcs,andmony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowric with this 
conditionjTobc whipt at the high erode euevie morning, 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s ftnall choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fincc this bar in law makes vs friends, itlhdibeibfart 
forth friendly maintain’d, till by helping 'Baptifias elded daugh. • 
ter to a husband , wee let his yongeft free icra hut band, and then 
hauetoo t’ afrdjj ;Swicc:c Bianca, happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fall eft, gets the Ring: How (ay you fienior Gremiol 
grem . I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bell horfe 
m Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and ridde the houfe of her. Cotnc on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lttccstu, 

Tra, I pray fir tel me, is it pofliblc 
That louc flnould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh T ranio till I found it to be true, 

I ncuer thoughtit poffible or likely. 

But fee, while idely I ftood looking on, 

I found the effect of louc in idlenelfe. 

And now in plainelTe do confcffe to thee 
That art to mce as fecret and as dccre 
A s *s4nna to the Quecnc of Carthage was t 
Tramo I burnc, I pine, Iperilh 7 > 4 »*b, 

If Tacchueieuc not this yong tnodeft gyrlei 

Counfail* 
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Counfail roe Tranio, fori know thoucanft : 

Afliftme Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Matter it is no time to chide you now, 

Affeflion is not rated from the heart : 

]f louc haue touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo. 
Redime te c apt am quam queas tninimo. 

Luc. Gramercies Lad: Go forward, thiscontents. 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Matter, you look'd fo longlyon the maid®, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s thepith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I law fweetc beautic in her face, 
Suchasthe daughter of esfgenorhzd, 

That made great Ioue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ttrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her fitter 
Began tofcold, and raife vp fuch a ftormc. 

That mortal cares might hardly indure the din. 

Lttc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to moue. 

And with her breath fhedid perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweetc was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from his trance S 
I pray you awake fir: if you louc the Maide, 

Bend thoughtsand wits toatchicueher. Thus it ftandl t 
Her elder lifter is focurft and Ihrew’d, 

That till the Father rid his bandsofher, 

Mailer, your loue mutt hue a maideat home, 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaulefhc will not be annoy’d with fuirers. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a crucll Fathers he ; 

But arc thou not aduif’d, he tooke«fomc care 
T,c get her cutting Schoolcmafters to inftruft her* 

Tra. I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc . Ihaueit7n«m>, 

Tra. Matter, for my hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one, 

Lucm rdl me thine firft, 

Tra. Youwillbefchoole-mafter, 

TwIy9^d^ tCaChbg 0f thC maidS 
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Luc. It is : May it be dene? 

Tra. Not poffible ; for who fhall beare your part, 

Andbein 'Pacini hecre Vincent to' s fonne, 

Keepe houfe, and ply bis boeke, welcome his friends, 

■Vifit his Countriemen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Bafta, content thee : for 1 hauc ic lull. 

We haue not yet bin feenein any houf-. 

Nor can we be diflinguifb’d by our faces, 

For man or raaftcr : then it fcllowcs thus; 

Thou (halt be TttiGet^ranto in m/flcd: 

Keepe houfe, and port , and feruants as I fhould, 

I will fome other be, fome Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man of Tifa. 

’ Tis hatch’d, andiliall be foc:7'r<r»/cac cncc 
Vncafe thee : take my Conlord hat and cloake. 

When Biondello comes, he waites on thee. 

But I will cliarme him firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. Sohadyou neede: 

In breefe Sir, fjthit your pleafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

Forfo your father charg’d meat our patting; 

Eefmnccable to my fonne (quoth he) ° 

Although I thinke’twasin anocher fence, 

1 am content t« be Lucentio, 

Bec .ufc fo well I louc Lucentio, 

Luc. Tramp be fo, bccaufe Lucentio'louet, 

And let me t: iflaue, t’atcnieuc thatmaide, 

W hefe iodaine light hath thral’d my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

- Hccre comes t!*e rogue. Sirra, where hauc you bin? 

Biou. Where haue I beenef Nay how now, where are you ? 
Matter ha’s my iellow Tranio ffolne your clothes, or youliolni 
h;s or both ? Pray what’s the newes ?' 

Lie- Sirra come hither, 'tis no time to ieft, 

Andtherefore frame yourmanners to the time 
Your fellow Tranio hecre to fauc my life. 

Puts mv apparel!, and my countenance on, 

And 1 for my e.cap: hauc put on his: 
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For in a quarrel! fince I came alhore, 

] kil’d a naan, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to faue my life: 

You vnderdand me ? 

HioH. I Gs nc’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio ischang’dinto Lucentio , 

B. on. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next wifh after, that Lttceu*- 
e/oindeedehad Baptiftas yongeft daughter. Butfirran ot for my 
lake, but your matters, I aduilc you vie your manners difcrcetly 
in ail kmdeof companies: When 1 am alone , why then I am 
Tranio: but in all places .Ife, you mailer Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

One thing more rdfo, that t h • fclfe execute. 

To iTukconeamongtbcfe wooers: if thou askc mec why , Suffix 
ccchtmyrcafons arc both good and waighey „ 

Exunt. TbePrefenters about Jp takes. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not raindc the play. 

Beg. \ es by Saint Anne do I , a good matter furcly : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis bat begun. 

Beg. Tis a veric excellent pescc of worke, Madame Ladie: 
would'iwercdone. Ti'jf,, <»dm«rk;. 



Enter Petrucio, and hit matt Gruojio. 

Petr. Verona , for a while I take my leaue. 

To fee my friends in Padua j but of all 
Mybcftbclouc i andapproued friend 
"Hortenfio : and I trow this is his h ufe : 

“cere firra Cj-rumio knocke l fay. 

Par . Villame 1 fay, knocke me heere fo undly. 

yZi«e°fc“ r ‘ ^ Why f ‘ CWl, “ ‘ m ' Cf < <btilho “W 

« Wllainel fay , knocke tnc at this gate, 
ra P well, or lie knocke your knaucs pace. 

^ " gri- 
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Cr». My M r is growne quarrclfome : 

I fliould knocke you firft. 

And then 1 know after who comes by the worlt. 



‘Petr. Willitnotbe? . 

Faith Sirrah, andyou’lnot knock e He ring ic, 

lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, andfmgit. 

He rings him bj theeura 

Grtt. Helpemiftrishelpe,my matter is mad* 

Petr. Now knocke when I bid you : firrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenfo 

Her. How now , what’s tfematter. ? my old friend Grumio, and 
my good friend Petr etch to ? How do you all at Verona ! 

Petr, Signior Hortenfto come you to part the tray ? 

Contutti le core bene twteWj niiylily. _ 

Hor. Allanofira cafa benevennto meilto honorat a f pettier m.t 



Petruchio. 

Rife Grumio rife, we will compound this quarrel!. 

Grtt. Nay ’tisno matter lir , what he leges in Lacine. If thisbe 
not a lawful! caule for me to leaue hisieuice, looke you fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
for a feruant to vie his mailer fo , being perhaps (for ought I fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out ? Wbome would to God 1 had well t 
knockc at firft then had not grumio come by the worft. 

Petr. A fcncelelfe villaine : good Hortenfto , 

I bad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could not.get.hini for my heart to do it. L 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh hcauens rlpake you not theft 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me heere : rappe me heerc • knockc 
me well, and knockc me foundly ? And come you now with knock- 
ing at the gate? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or talke not 1 aduife you. 

Her. Petruchio patience, 1 am grumio' s pledges. 

Why this a heauic chance twixt him and you, 

Your ancient truftre plcafant feruant Grumio : 

And tell me now (fwcetc friend) what happje gale 
Blowes you to Padua heere, from old Verona ? ; 

Petr. Such winde as fcatttrs yongmen through the WOtM 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

Where fraaU experience groyves but in a few. - . 
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Signior Hortenfo ,thus it Hands with me, 
tsfntonio my father is deceaft. 

And f hiue thru ft my felte into this maze, 

Happily to wiueand thriue, asbeft I may: 

Crowncs in my purfc I haue,and goods at home, 

And fo am come abr ?ad to fee the world. 

Her. petruchio , (hall I then come roundly to thee. 

And wiffr thcc to a Ihrcw’d ill- fauor’d wife ? 

Thou’dftthanke me but a little for mycounlell: 

And yet lie promife thee fticfirall be rich, 

And verierich: but th'art too much my friend. 

And lie not wilh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenfo , ’cwixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words fuifice ;and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio’ s wife: 

(As wealeb is burthen of my woing dance) 

Be file asfoule as was Florentine Loue, 

As old as Sthell, and as curft and (hrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe , or a worfe : 

She moues me not, or not remoucs at leaft 
Affections edge in me. Were fhc as rough 
As arc the levelling Adriaticke Teas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua: 

Ifwealthily, then happily in Padua • 

Grue. Nay looke you fir, he tels you flatly what his minde is : 
Whygiue him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppecoran 
Aglet babie, or an old trot with ne’re a tooth in her, head, though 
file hauc as many difeafes as two and fiftie horfes. Why nothing 
comes amiffe,fo monie comes withall. 

Hor. Petruchio, fince we are ftept thus farr in, 

Iwillcontinue thatlbroach’d in ieft, 

I can Petruchio helpe thee to a wife 

With wealth enough , and yong and beautious^ 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thatfiieisintollerablccurft, 

Andfhrow’d and froward,fo beyond all mcafure, 

That were my li ate tarre worfer then it is, 

I Would not wed her tor amineof Gold. 

G i Petr- 
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Petr. Hortenfio peaces thou knowft not golds efHta, 

Tell mee her fathers name, and’tis enough: 

Bor 1 will boord her, though (he chide as loud 
At thunder, v. hen the clouds in Autuiane crackev 
Hor. Her father Baptifia CMinoU, 

An affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H - rnamcis Kathejritta c JMinoU, 

Renown’d in P adua for her Icolding tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 know not hcy %) 

And he knew my deceafed fatherwclte 
I will not fleepe Hortenfio t\\ I fee her, 

And there 1 ere let me be thus bold with yottj 
To giue you ouerat this firfl encounter, 

Vnlclfe yon will accompanie mce timber. 

Gru. 1 pray you Sir let him go while rhehumcr lefts. A 
Word, and flic knew him as well as I do, (lie would thiukc fcolding 
would do little good vponhim. Shee may perhaps call him hilie 
afcorc Knaues, orfo:Why that's nothing $-and be begins ojkc, 
hee’le rule in his rope trie kef, lletellyou what fir, and (lie Hand 
him but a litlc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffigute 
hit with it, that Ihe (hall haue no more eics to fee withall them 
Cat : you know him not fir . i 

Hor. T arrie Petruchio 1-mufi go witbthcc. 

For in Baptifias kee pemy treafure is : 

He hath the Jewel of my life in hold, 

Hisyongeil daughter, beautifull Bianca, 
Andhcrwuh-hcldsfrom me. Other mors. 

Suters to her , and tiuals in my Louc : 

Suppofirgit a thing impoffible. 

For thole defeats 1 haue before rehear ft,.. 

Thateuer K at her ina wilbe woo’d 
Therforc this order hath B aptifia tane/ 

That none (hall haue acceiTe vnto Bianca, 

Til Katherine the Gurft, haue got a husband, 
gru. Kather/nethtcmft , 

A title for a tnaide, cf all titles the word* 

Hor. Now fnallmy friend -Petruchio dome grfiCS$ 

And o®r me difguif’d ia fober rabss,, 

XjOLoldi Baptifia as a fchook-maftcj. j 
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Wellfeen* in muficke, toinftruft Bianca, 

That fo I may by this deuiccat lead 
Haue leaue and Icifure to make louc to her. 

And vnfufpetfcd court her by her felfe. 

r Enter Qremio and Lticentio difgttifid. 

Gru. Hcere’s no knauerie. See, to beguile the olde folkes.how 
the young folkes lay their beads togecher. Mailer, mailer, look® 
about you : Who goes there? 

Hor. Peace g rum in, it is the riuall of my Louc. 

Tctrucho Hand by a while. 

grumio. A propper flripling, and an amorous. 
g-rtmio. Oh very well, I haue perus’d the note; 

Hcatkcyoufir, lie haue them vcriefaircly bound. 

All bookes ot Loue, fee that at any hand , . , 

Andfecycureade no other Le&urcs toiler; 

You vndcrlland me. Oucrand befidc 
Signior Baptifias liberalitie. 

He mend it with a LargefTe. Take your paper too, . 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flic is Tweeter then Perfume it felfe • 

To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere I reade to her, llc pleadeforyou ,. 

As for my patron, (land you foalTur’d, 

Asfirmely as your fdfe were (till in place, 

Yea and perhaps with more fucceflefull words. 

Then you ; vnlelTcyou were a Icholler fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcccke, whar an Affeit is, 
fiPetru. Peace firxa. 

Tier. Grumio mum ; God fane you fignior Grcnnc , 

Gre. And you arc wel met, Signior Hortenfio. 

I row you whither 1 am going ? To B aptifia Mine/*, 

J promm to enquire carefully 
Abou;e a fchoolema&crfor the faire Bianca. 

And by good fortune 1 haue lighted well 
On this yong man ; For learning and bchauious 
rit for her turne, well read in Poeirie 
and other bookes, good ones, l warrant yee. 



C. 



Her- 
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Hor . ’Tis well s and I hauc met a Gentleman 
Hath promiftnic to helpe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftrufl out millris. 

So (hall I no whit be b.hmd ip dutie 
Tofaire Bianca,, fo bclouedofmc. 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds lhall proue. 
Gw. And that h sbagxfh ill proue. 

Her. G emio, 'cts now n time to vent our louc, 
Liflen to me, and if you ipcakeme fatre, 
lie tell you newes indifferent good lor cither. 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chauce 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 

Will vndertake to woo curfl K atherine , 

Yea and t© marrie her, if her dowrie plcafe. 

C jrtf'So (aid, fo done, is well : 

Hortenjio , haue you told him all her faults ? 

jpetr. I know fhe is an irkeiome brawling fcold : 

If that bcallMilfers 1 heareno harme. 

gre. No, fayft me fo, friend ? what Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Berne in Verona .old Butonios fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune hues for me , 

And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were flrange ; 
But if you hauc flomacke, too’t a Gods name , 
Youfhallhaucmcafhlfingyou in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat 1 
Petr « Will I hue? 

Gut. Wil he woo her . ? I: orlle hang her. 

Petr. Why camel hither, but to that intent? 

Thinke you, a litledinnccan daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I rot in my time heard Lyons rote ? 

Haue I not heard thefca,puft vpwith windes. 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed withfweat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field ^ 

And hcauens Artillerie thunder in the i kies? 

Hauc I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud 1 arums, neighing Heeds , and trumpets clangue ? 

And doyou tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That giues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 



A!: 



The Taming of the Shrew* 

As wil a Cheffe-nut in a Farmers fire. 

Tufli, tu ft), fcare fccyesvuth bugs. 
grtt. For he fearcs none. 

Gum, Hertenjio heaike: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d j 

My mind e prefumes for hisowne good, and yours. 

Hor-l proroift we would be Contributors, 

Andbeare his charge of wooing whatfoere, 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
grtt . I would 1 were as furc of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio bratte, and Biondelle. 

Tra. Gentlemen God faue you. Ifl raaybebold 
Tell me I befecch you which is the readiefl way 
To the houle of Signior Baptijla dfino/a ? 

Eton. He that ha’s the two faire daughters. -iff he you meane ? 

Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

Tanio. I loueno chidersfir : Btondello, let’s away. 

Luc. Well begun T, ranio. * * 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Are you a futor to the Maid you talke of, yea or no ? 

Tra. And I be fir, is it any offence ? 

ff^No^fwithou. irtore words you will getyouhtref 

ai r r .m y&)1 p„yyo U a „ „ M Ac 

gre. Butfoisnotfhe. 

Tra. Forwhatreafon I bcfcechyou. 

G re. For this reafon if youT kno 
That fhe^s the choice loue of Signior Gremk. 

Hor That (he is the chofen of Signior Her ten jo. 

Softly my Matters; If you be Gentlemen 
Da me this right : hearc me patience 
Baptifia is a nobleGcntlcman 
To whom my Father is not allvnknowne 
And were his daughter fairerthen fh c j, ’ 

^ may morefutors haue, and me for one; 

JE&h; 
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Faire Ladaes daughter had a thouiand wooers, 

Then well one more may faire Bianca hauc ; 

And lo (be (hall : Lttcentio (ball make one, 

Though ParisCime, in hope to fpeedc alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talketfsall. 

Lae' Giuc him head,! know hee’l proucaladc. 

Petr. Hor ten fo , to what end are all thefe words ’ 

Her. Sir, let me be fo bcldas aske you, 

Did you yet cucr fee Bapttflas daughter ? ^ 

7r<t* No fir, buchcarc I do that he hath cwo * 

The one, as famousfor a fco! ding tongue. 

As is the other, for beautious modcllic. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the full’s for me, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaue that labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then c Alcides twcluc. 

“Petr. Sir vnderitand you this of mc(infootn) 

The y ongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepcs from all acccffe of lu tors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filler firll be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and no: before. 

Trams. Ificbefofir,thatyou arc the man 
Mufi (Iced vs all, and ine amongft the r eft i 
And if you breake the ice. and do thisfeeke, 

Acchieuethc elder , fet the yonger free. 

For our accede, whole hap (hall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo grace Idle be, to be in grate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wcl, and well you do concern^ 
Andfince you do profclTcto be a lutot, 

You mull as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tranio. Sir, I (hall notbe flacke, in figne whereof, 
picafe yewe may contriue this afternoone, 

And quatFe caroulcsto ou Miftrellc health. 

And do as aduetfariesdo in law, 

Striue mightily , but cate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Eton. Oh excellent motion tfellowcslc’ts be gofl. 

Hor. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 
FetrxekiO) 1 fha.ll be your Been venuto, Exeunt, 
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Enter Katherind and Bianca* 

Bian, Good filler wrong me not, nor wrong your felfe. 



To make a bondmaidc and a fiaue of mec. 
That 1 difdaine : buc for thefeothcr goods, 
Vnbind my hands, llepullthcm oft my kite. 




Yea all my ray merit, to my petticoate. 

Or what you wil 1 eommaund me, will Ido, 

So well 1 know my ducie to my ciders. 

Kate, Of all thy futors beere I charge tell 
Whom thou lcu’it beft : fee thou diffemblenot. 

Bianca. Bclecue me filler , of all themen aliuCj, 

I neueryet bcheldthacfpeciallface. 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft : It’s not Hortcnfo ? 

Bum. If thou affeft him lifter, heerc I fweare 
I le plead for you my felfe , but you lhall haue him. 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepe you faire, 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nay then you ieft, and now I well perceiuc 
You haue but idled with me all this while : 

I pre thee filler Kate vnitc my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft wasfo. Strikes her 




I 

A 

I 
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Enter B aptifla. 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence growesthis infolence ? 
Bianca. Stand afide, po re Gyrlefhcvveepes: 

Go ply theneedle, meddle notwitb her. ' 

For fiiame thouhilding of adiuelhfh fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did ncrc wrong thee ? 
WJiendidlh.ee erotic cheewitha bitter word? 

K ate. Her filcnce flouts me , and lie be reueng’d. 

. . , Fhes after Bianca. 

Bap. Wnatiu my fight ? Bianca gettheein. Exit. 

K . ate ' Wh t will you not fuffer me : Nay nowl fee 
oheis yourtreafure , ftiemuft hauc a husband, 

I nidi dance bare-foot i n her wedding day 
And for your louc to her, lead f pesin hdh 
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Talke not tome, 1 will go fit and weepe. 

Till lean findeoccafionofreutnge. 

Bap. Was euer Gentleman thus greeu’d as 1 1 
But who comes heeie, 

£*ter Cremio, Lucent to, in the habit of a meant man, 
Pctruchio with T\ ranio , with his boy 
bearing a Lute and booses* 

Ore. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour Cjremio : Godfaueyou Gen, 

tlemen. , , 

P, tr% And you good firs pray haue you not a daughter cal d K* 

terina, and vtrtuous. 

Bap , I haue a daughter fir, cal’a Katerina. 

Gre. Y u are to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr. You wrong me fignior Gremie, giue me leauc ? 

1 ama Gentleman oi Verona fir, 

That hearing of her beautic, and her wit, 

Hrraftabilitieandbaflifullmodeftie : 

Her wondrous qualities , and mild bchauiour, 

A in bold to Iht w my ielfe a forward gueft 
Within your houle , to make mine eic the witntlTe 
Ofthatrcport, Which I to oft ha'ue heard, 

Andfor an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do pretent you with a man of mine 

Cunning in muficke, and the Mathematickcs, 

Toinllrufther fully inthofefcicnces, 

WhereofI know (he is not ignorant, 

A ccept of him, or elfe you do me wrong, - 
Hisname is Lit to , borne in CMantua, 

Bap. Y’arc welcome fir, and he for your good fake' 

But for my daughter Kateriee , this 1 know. 

She is not for your turne the more my greiFc. 

Pet. I fee you doe not mcane to part with her, 
t)r elfe you like not of my companie. 

Bap Miftakemcnot, Ilpeakebutasl node, 

Whence arc you tit ? What may i call your name. 

Pet. Petrnchto is my name Antonio's fonnt’ 

A mas well knovvnc throughout a;l Italy. 
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B*p. 1 know him well : you arc p00!s 

Gre. Saumgycur tale Petrnchto , Iprayict v* r 

pethioners fpefke too? Bacare, you are m«uay ous oP^ 

* p ftm oh , pardon me hgmor Greo to, 1 would win* oc § 
Gre. Idoubtit notfir. But you wdlcuris 
Your wooing neighbors : this ha guile 
Very gratefull, I am fure of it, to exptefle 
The like kindnellc my felfe , that haue beene 
More kmdcly beholdingto you chen any 
Freelv giue vnto this yong Icholler, that hath 
Beene long ftudying ac Rhemes , ascunning 
InGreckej Lacinc ,aud other Language?, 

Astheotherinmufick and N/Lthcitmtckcs: . 

Hisnamcis Cambio : pray you accept hislcruicc. 

Bap. A thoufand thank s fignior gremie : 

Welcome tppcs&Cambio. But gentle fir. 

Me rhinkci you waike likea Granger, 

May 1 be fo bold, toknow ihecaufe of your commmgf 
Tra . Pardon me fir , the boldnelfeis mincownc, 

That being a (Iranger in this Citde heere. 

Do make my Iclfc a futcr to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca, faireand verucus : 

Nor is your firme relolue, vnknowncto mce, 

Ituheprefeunenr of the clddl filler. 

This Libcrtie isall that 1 requeft, 

That vpon knowledgeof my parentage, 

Imay haue welcome ’mongH the reftthatwooj 
And free acctlTe and fauour as the red. 

And toward the education of your daughters : 

Jhectc beftow afimple inllrumcnt. 

And this fmall packet of Grceke and Latin* hookes; 

If you accept them, then their worth is great x 
Bap. Lucentio is yourname of whence 1 pray. 

Tra. Of l J tfa lir, tonne to Vtncentio. 

Bap. A mightiemanof Tr/aeby report, 

I know him well: you arc verie welcome fir : 
t akeyou the Lute, and you the let of booties, 

You llullgo fee yourpupihprefently. 

HJla, within. 
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Enter a Sera Ant, 

Sirrah, lead thefe Gentlemen 

To my daughter*, and tell them both 

Theft are theitf Tutors, bid thcravfe them well, 

Wc will go walkc a liclein the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you are pafling welcome, 

And fo I pray you all to chinke your felues. 

Pet. Signior Baptifta, my bufinelTe asketh hafts, 
And euery day l cannot come to woo, 

You knew my father well, and in him me. 

Left folieheire to all his Lands and goods, 

W hich I haue bettered rather then dccreall. 

Then tell me, If I get your daughtcrsloue. 

What dowrie (hall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
And in pollelsion twentiethoufand Crownes, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie aflurc her of 
Her widdew-hood, be it that (he furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Leafcs whatfoeuer, 

Let fpeciakie* be therefore draWne betweenevs, 

That coucnants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the lpcciall thing is well outlin'd. 
That is her louc; for that is all in all. 

Tet , Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 

Sam as peremptorie as (lie proud minded: 

And wheretwo raging (ires roeetc together. 

They do confume the thing that leedes their furie. 
Though licle fire grows* great with litlc winds, 

Ter extreme gufts will-blow out fire and ail * 

So I to her, and fo (he ycelds to- me, 

For I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well maift thou woo, and happie be thy fpeed 
But be thou arm’d for fome vnhappie words. 

Tet. I to the proofe, as Mountaines are for wifidcs, 
T-hat (hakes not, chough they blow perpetually. 

Enter Her tenge with his head broke. 

BaP. How now my friend why doit thou lookc fo pile ? 

trier. For fears 1 promife you, it 1 looke pale, . 
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Bat. What will my daughter proue a good Mufiuan i 
Hot. I chinke flic’l proue aiouldier. 

Iron mav hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou can ft not breakc her to the Lute.' 
Hor. Whv no for (he hath broke the Lute to me ; 

] did but tell her the miftookc her frets. 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with amoift impatient diuelhflifpiric) 

Frets call you thefe 1 (quoth (he( lie fume with them ; 
Atid with that word (he ftroke me on the head. 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there 1 tlood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

Andtwangling lacke, with twcntieluch vildetearmes> 
As had fne ftudied to mifufeme fo* 

Ret, Now by the world, it is a Iuftic Wench, 

I louc h trt en times more then ere I did. 

Oh hdW-l long to haue fome chat with her. 

Bap. Well go wichme, and be notio difeomfi:cd a . 
Proceed in Praftile with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to l*»Mg£> and tlimkcfull for gooa turnts: 
Sigmor Tetraem^ will you go with vs, 

Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit . (JManet P etrtichh o • 
Pet. I prayyou do. lie attend her heere^ 

And woo her withfomefpiric when (he comes, 
Saythatlheraile,why then lie tell herplaiBe, 

Shefingjjas iweotly as aNightinghalc: 

Say that (he fr owne,Ile fay (he lookes a 3 cleare 
As Morning Rofes newly waflit with dew : 

Say fhe be mute, and will notfpeake a word, 

T hen He commend her volubility, 

And fay flic vttercth piercing eloquence : 

If (he do bid mepackc, Ilegme herthankes. 

As though (he bid me (lay by her a weeke ; 

R (he denic to wed, lie crauethe day 

When I (hail aske the banes, and when b« married- 

fiut heerelhe comes, and no w Pttrttchio {peaks* . 

l : 
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Enter Katerina. 

Gcod morrow Kate , for thati your name! heart. 

Kate. Well haueycu heard, but fome thing hardoflieaimg. 
They call mc'Katerine, thatdoialkeof me. 

Pet . You lye in rzich, fqr you are call'd plainc Kate t 
And bony Kate ,and fomcimes Kate thecurll a 
But Kate ,che pretueft Kate inChriftcndomc, 

Kate of Kate- hall, my fuper-daintie Kate, 

For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kateoimy confolacion, 

Hearing thy mildncffr prais’d in cuery Towne, 

Thy venues fpoke of, and thy bcautie founded. 

Yet not fo deepcly as to thee belongs, 

My lelfc am mou’ei to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in g^od time, let him that mou’d you feitker 
Reirtoue you hence : I Knew you at the full 
You were a ineueable. 

Pet. Why, what’s a moueabk ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d lloole. 

Pet. Thou hall hit ic tcomc fit on me. 

Kate. Ailcs are made to bearc, and i© are you, 

Pet. Women are made to beare, andfoarcyoss 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you mcanc 
Pet. Alas good Kate, l w ill not burden thee, 

Forknowing thee to be but yong and light, 

Kate. Too hght for fuch afwaine as you to catch, 

And yet as he? me as my waight (hould be. 

Pet. Shold be, flieuld : buzze. 

Kate. Welltanc, and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzard take thee? 
Kate, lfora Turtleashet’kesabuzza d. 

Pet. Come, come you wafpe,y 'faith you are too angrie, 
Kate . If I bewalpilh, belt beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it out. 

Kate. I, If the oolc could finde it where it lies, 

'Pet. Who knowes not whercaWafpe doeswcuwhiiwff 
In his caile. 



Kate In His tongue? 
Pet. Whole tongue. 
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Kate. Yours if you talke oftailcs , and fo farewell# 
n ; What with my tongue in your tailc. 

Nv'^.«T„ 8 r* W m ' QWfma ' Jk fritpUm 

Kate. Tnat lie trie. 

Pe , i fwearcllc cufteyou, if ycuftrikeagainc. 

Kate. So may you loofe your armes., 

If you flrike me; you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, w hy then no armes. 

'Pet. A Herald Kate : Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crefl, aCoxccmbc. ? ^ 

<j>eta A combelclle Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kate. No Cockeof mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come .• you mull not looke fo fowre. 
Kate. It is my fafhion when I fee a Crab. 

•Pet. Why hepre’sno crab, and therefore looke not fowre, 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then (hew it mee. 

Kate. Had I a glalfe , I would. • 

Pet. What, you mcanc my face. * 

Knte, Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you, 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. Tis with cares. 

Kate. Icarenot. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate, In footh you fcape not fo, 

Kate. I chafeyouifl tarrie. Letmego. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you palling gentle: 

'T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I finde report a very lyar: 

For thou a; tplealant, gamefome, palflng courteous, 

But flow infpeech : yet fwcete as fpring-time flowers. 

Thouca nft not fro wne, thou canfl not looke a iconcc, 

Ner bite the lip, asangde wenches will. 

Nor haft thou pjeafure to be erode in talker 
But thou with mildndfe entertain’ft thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, faft, andaffable. 
wliy docs the world report that Kate dothlimpe? 

Oh OandVoB* world : Kate like the hazle twig 
« straight, aodflendcr,andas browne in hue 
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As hazlc nuts, and fwccrer then the kernels : 

Oh let mefcc thee walks, thou deft not halt* 

Kate. Go (pole, and whom thou kcep’ft command. 

Pet. Did euerT>w» fo becomes Groue 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate : 

Oh be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chart, and 'Dian fportfuil. 

Rats Where did you rtudie all chi goodly Ipccehr 
Pet. It is extempore, from my motlier wit, 

Kate. A witcie*nothcr,witlcffcelfe her Tonne, 

Pet. Am I not wife? 

Kate. Yes, keepe you warroe. 

Pet. Marry fo 1 means lweete Katherine in thy bed ; 

And therefore fettingall this chat aCde, 

Thus in plaineterracs.* your father hath confentcd 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on. 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Mow Kate, I am a husband for your turnc. 

For by this light, whereby Ifecthy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well. 

Thou snuft be married to no man but me, 

Enter Baptifia 3 Cjromio, Trattio. 

For I am he am borne to tame you Kate, 

And bring you from awildeiGar# to a Kate 
Conformable as other houfhold Kates-. 

Hcere comes your father, neuer make deniall, 

I mi: if, and will haue Kathertne to my wife. 

Bap. Now Signior Petruchio, how fpced you with my daughftl 
Pet. How but well Hr ? how but well ? 

It wereimoofTibleliliould fpeed am life. 

Bap. Why how no-w daughter Katherine, in your dumps? 
K. t. Call you me daughter ?now 1 promifeyou 
You haue fhewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To vvKh me wed to one halfe Lunaticfcc, 

A mad-cap ruffian. and a fwearing lacks, f 
That thinkes with oathestoface the matter cur. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfe and all the world 
That talk’d of her, haue talk’d amilTc of her; 
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If (he be curft, it is for policie, 

Forlhce’snotfroward, buemodeft asthe Douc 
Shee is not hot, but temperate as themorne. 

For patience, fhc will proue a (econd grijfell , 

And Roman Lucrece for lver chafti tie .• 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That vpon fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee hang’d on fonday firft, 

Gre. Hark Petruchicyihe fayes (hec’ll fee thee bang’d 
Tnt.Isihisyourfpeeding? nay then god night our part. 
Pet. Bc patient Gentlemen , I choofc her for my felfe, 
If (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you ? 

’Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain c being alone, 

That (he (hall (fill becurftincompanic. 

I tell you 'tis incredible to belieue 

How much (he loucs me : oh the kindeft Kate, 

Shee hung about my necke, and ki(Te on kilfe 
Shee vi’d (b (aft, proterting oath on oath. 

That in a twinke (he won me to hcrlouc. 

Oh you are nouices, ’tisa world to fee 
How tame when men an4 women are alone, 

A mcacocke wretch can make the curikft (hrew ; 
Giuemethyhand Kate, I willvntoZ^fwtre 
Tobuyapparell ’gainft the wedding day; 

Prouide tne feaft father, and bid the guertg,’ 

I will be fure my Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap. ] know not what to fay, but giitc me your hand% 
God fend you icy Petruchio, *tis a match. 
gre. Tra. Amen fay wc, we will be wicneflcs. 

T P \\" ^ at ^ cr an ^ Wlte » ai ‘d Gentlemen adieu, 

J Will to V ?tnce % fonday comes apace, 

/^V?i haUe nn 8 s » and t hm gs and fine arrayr 
And taSc me K ate , we will be married a fonday . 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine . 

gre. Wascuer raaeehdaptvp fofodainly? 
a P a “h Gentlemen now I play a merchants pare. 

And venture madly on a defperace Mart. 

Tra. I was a commodity lay fretting by you, 

£ 
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Twill bring you gaine,or penfhon the Teas. 

Bap. T he gasntUeckc, is quiet me the match. 

Cjre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch, 

But now Bapt fia } to your yong r daughter,. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

I am your neighbour and was iutor firft. 

Tya. And 1 am one that lout Bianca more 
Then words can witneffe, or yourthoughtscan gudle. 

Cre. Vongling thou canll not louc fo dears as I, 

Tra. Gray- beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre . But thine doihfrie, 

Skipper (land backe, ’ds age that nouiifhctb, 

Tra. Butyouth in Ladies eyes that flouriflietb. 

Bap, Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this fttife 
’Tis deeds mu ft win the prize, and hcofboth 
That can allure my daughter greateft dower. 

Shall haue my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Gremio } vihnt can you allure her ? 

Gre. Firft, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands ; 

My hangingsall oitirian tapeflrie; 

In Iuory coffers I haue fluff my Crowness 
InCiprcs cherts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Finclinnen, Turky cuflhons boll with pearlc, 

Vallens of Venice gpld, in needle worke ; 

Pewter and braffc, and all things that belongs 
To houfe or houfe- keeping : then at my farms 
1 haue a hundred milch. kme to the pale, 

Sixe. fcore fat Oxen ftanding in my flails. 

And all things anfwerable to this portion. 

My felfe am ilrcoke inyecresl muficonfeffe, 

AndifI die tomorrowthisishers 
If whil’ffl hue fhc will be only mine. 

Tra. That only came welll in .-fir, lill tome,. 

7 am my fathers heyre and onely fonne. 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 
lie Issue her houfss three or four e as good , 
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Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Si£ui° r Gremio has in Padrta, 

Bcfides twothoufand, Duckets by the ycere 
Offruitfull Land, all which (hall be her loynter. 

What, haue 1 pincht youSigmor Gremio ? 

Gre. Twothoufand Duckets by the yeerc of laud, 
My Land amounts not to fo much in all ; 

That fhe (hall haue.befidcs an Argofie 
That now is lying in Marcellus roadc: 

What, haue I choaktyou with an Argofie 

Tra. Gremio ,’tis knowne my father hath no lelle 
Then three great Argofies, bcfides two GallialTes 
And twelue tite Gallies, thefe 1 will allure her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreflncxt. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, 1 haue no more. 

And (lie can haue no morethen all 1 haue. 

If you like me, fhe (hall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your firtne promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muflconfefTe your offer is the heft, 

And let your father make her the affurancc, 
Sheisyourowne , elfeyoumufl pardon me : 

If you Ihould die before him where ’s her dower ? 

Tra . That's but a cauill ; hec is olde, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, I am thusrclolu’d. 

On fondaynext, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 
Nowonchcfonday following fliall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this affurancc ; 

If not to Signior Cjremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both . 

Cjre. Adieu good neighbour :now 1 fcarethee not 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were afooie 
To giue thee all, and in his waining age 
Secfoot vnder thy tablcrtut, a toy. 

An oldc Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

T ra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 
£«t I haue fac’d it. with a card of ten ; ' - 
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Tis in my head to doe my mailer good : 

I fee no reafon but foppos’d Lucentio 
Mufl get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincent io, 

4nd that’s a wonders: fat herscommonly 

Boe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childc (hall get a fire, if I failcnot of my cunning, 






J&us Tertia. 



Enter Lucentio , Hortcwtio , and Bianca,' 

Luc. Fidler forbcarc you grow too forwardSir,, 
Haue youfofooneforgotthe entertainment 
Her lifter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hert. But wrangling pedant thisis 
The patronelTe of bcaucnly harmony : 

Then giuc me lcaue to hauc Prerogatiue, 

And when in raufickc wc haue 1'pcnt an houre 
Tour Lefture (hall haue leifure for as much. 

Lmc. Prepaftcrous Aflcthat neuerr adfofarr^, 

To know the caufc why raufickc was ordain’d: 

Was it nottorcfrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his vfuall paine 1 
Then giuc me leaue to read Philofophy 
And while I paufe,fcrue in your harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I will beare tnefe brauesof thine. 

Bi&nc. Why Gentlemen, you do medouble wrong, 
T o ftriue for that which refteth in ray choice : 

2 am no breeching fcholler in the fchooles, 

Jle not be tied to houres, nor pointed times, 
jJutlearnemy Lellonsas I plcafe my felfc, 

And to cut off all llrife heerefit wedowne, 

Take you the in; ruroent play you the While*, 

Mis Lefture will be done ereyou haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Lcdlure when I am in tunc i 
Luc. That will be nauer, tune your inftrumens, 

Tsan. Where left we lift? T - 
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Luc. HeerC Madam: Hie ibatSimois, hie efi figeria tehts , hie 
Jeter at Priatniregia Cetfafenis. 

Bian . Conifer them . 

Luc. Hie Ibat , as I told you before, Simois, I am Lucentio , 
biccft, fonne vnto VincentiooiTifd , Sigeria t elites, difguifed 
thus to’ get your louc, hie fieterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing. Triami, is my man Tran to, regia, bearing ray port, 
celfa fenis that we might beguile the oldPantalownc. 

Hort. ‘Madam my inftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s hcare, q!i fie the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spic in the bole man, and tunc agarae, 

Bian. Now let mee fee if I can conifer it. hie ibat fimoisfi. know 
you noc,/5 lie efi figeria tell us, I trull you not, hie fiat er at Prtami 
take hcedc he hearc vs no t, regia prefume not,(fclfa fenis difo 

pairenoto 

Hort. Madam, ’cis now in tune, 

Luc. Allbutthebafe. 

Hort. The ba fe is right, ’tis the bafe knaue that iarres, 

Luc. How ficric and forward our pedant is, 

Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, 

Tedafcule, lie watch you better yet : 

In time I maybelieueyetl miftruft. 

Bian. Miftruft it not, for fure tsEacides. 

Was Aiax cald fofrom his grandfather. 

Hort. I mud beleeuc my miller, clfel promH’c you, 

1 (hould be arguing ft ill vpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, now to you: 

Good mailer takeit not vnkindly pray 

That 1 h aue beene thus plcafant with you both. 

Hort. You may go walke, and giuc me leaue a while,,. 

My LeiTons make no muficke in three parts. 

Luc. Are youfo for mall fir, well 1 mull waitc 
And watch withall, for but I be decern’d, 

Our fine Muiition grow eth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the jnilruiaene, 

Tolcarne the order of mv fingering, 

I muft begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you gamoth in a briefer fort t 
More pkafant, pithy and cffeauail. 
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Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there itis in writing fairely drawne. 

Bian. Why, I am part my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouihot Hortentio. 

Bian. gamouth l am the ground of all accord: 
iA re, to. plead Hortettjio's paflion : 

Beeme, Bpanca take him for thy Lord 
C fa uty that loues with all affection : 

D folre, one Cliffs, two notes haue I , ’ *. 

Sla mi , ftjow pitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth > tut I like it nor, 

Oldfafhionsplcafc me beft, I am not fo nice , 

To change true rules for old inuentions. 

E vter asJM e ff "tiger* 

2S(jcke, Miftrctfc your father prayes you leaue your booltej, 
And hclpe to drctle your filters chamber vp. 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwccte mailers both, 1 muftbegon, 

Luc. Faith MiftrelTc then I haue no caufc to Hay. 

Hor. B ut I haue caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in lout : 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be fo.bumblc 
To cart thy wandring eies on eucry ftale : 

Seize thee that Lift, lfoncel finde thee ranging, 

Hortenjio will be quit with th ee by changing, £ V( y ( 

Enter Baptifta , gremio, Tranie, Katherine, Bianca, and others 
attendants. ’ 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, thisis the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petmchio (hould be married. 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willit be ? 

To wantthe Bride-groome when the Prieft attends 
To fpeakc the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faics Lucentio to this lhame of ours ? 

Kate. No lhame but mine.- 1 muft forfooth beforft 
To giue my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vnto a mad-braine rudesby full offpleene, 

Who woo’d in hafte, and mcancs to wed at leifure 

K 
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J told you 1 , he was a franticke foole, 

Hiding his hitter lefls in blunt behauiour, 

And to be noted for a merry man ; 

Hce’H wooe-athoufand, point theday of marriage, 

Make friends, inuite, and proclaimethe bancs, 

Yetneuer iweancsto wed where he hath woo’d: 

Now muft the world point at poore Katherine , 

And fay, loc, there is mad Petmchio's wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptifiatoo, 

Vpon my life Petmchio mcanes but well, 

Whateuer fortune flay es him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wile, 

Th»ugh he be merry, yet withall he’s honeft, 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuer feen though. 

Sxit weeping, 

Bap.C o girle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniuric would vexe a veric Saint, 

Much more a Ihrew of impatient humour. 

Snter Biondello. 

Bion. Maftcr, mafter, newes , and fuch newes as you neues 
heard of, 

Bap. Is itnewand old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’s comming? 

Bap. Ishccome. ? 

Bion. Why no fir J 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomming. 

Bap. When will he be heere 

Bion. When he Hands where I am, and fees you there . 

Tra. But fay, what to thine side newes ? 

Bion Why Tetruchioti comming, in a new hat and an olde 
jerkin ,a paire of old breeches thrice turn’d ; a paire of bootes that 
haue beene candle- cafes,oncbuck!ed,another lac’d : an old tufty 
fvvordtane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and!' 
chapclelfe : with two broken points : his horfc hip’d with an olde 
mothy faddle,3nd ftirropsofno kindred :.befides polTeft wirh the 
glanders, and like to mofeinthe chine-, troubled with thcLatn- 
piUc, mfeaed with the fafhions, full of Windcgalls,fpcd with 

Spauins • 
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Spauins , rafcd with the Ycllowes, paft cure of the Fiues,^ 
fpoyl'd with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waid in the 
backc, and Ihouldcr-fliotten, neerc leg’d before, and with a halij 
chekt Bicce, and a headllallof ftieepes leather, which beir.grc(i tl j 
ned to keepe him Irom Humbling, hath been often burft,andno<| 
.repaired with knots : one girth lixe times pecc’d , and a womani 
Crupper of velure, which hath two letters for her name, faireiy f ct 
down in ftuds, and hecre and there peec'd with packtbrecd. 

Bap, Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh fir, his lackey, for all the world Caparifon’d lil { 
the horfe : with a linnen ftock on one leg, and a kerfey boot.hofe 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat,and the 
humor of fourty fancies prickrin’t fora feather : a monfter,avt. 
ry monftcr in appardl, and not like aChriltian foot-boy, on 
‘Gentlemans Lacky. 

'Bra. ’Tis fomc old humor pricks him to this fafiiion,yet often. 
**mes he goes but means app arei’d. 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howfocrc he comes. 

Bion. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didftthou not fay he comes? 

Bion. Who, that Petruchio enact 

Bap. 1, that Petruchio came. 

Bion. No fir, I fay his horfe comes with him on Ids backed 

Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bihn, Nay by S.Iamy, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe and a nun 
is more then one, and yet not many. 



Enter Petruchio and Grumio, 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants f who’s at home f 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. Andyet you haltnot. 

Bra. Not Co well apparel'd as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fiiould rulhin thus : 

But where is Kate ? where is is my louely bride? 

How does my father ? gentles me thinkes you ffowne, 
And wherefore gazethisgoodly company,. 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument^ 

Some Commct. or vnUfuall prodigie ? 
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Bap. Why fir,you knowthis is your wedding day j 
Bird were we fad, ft aring you would not come. 

How fadder that you come fo vnprouided : 

Fie, doff this habit, Ihametoyour eftatc, 

An eye- fere toourfolemnefcftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

Andfencyou hither fovniike your fclk ? 

p ( tr. Tedious it were to tell, and harlh to hcare, 

Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word. 

Though in fome part inforced to die relic, 

Which at more leifure I will fo excuTe, 

Asyouflrall well belatisfied withall. 

But where iiKate ? I flay too long from her. 

The morning wcarcs,’tis time we were at Church. 

Tra. Sec not your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Gocto my chamber, putonclothesof mine. 

Tet. Not,. I bclieuc me, thus lie vilic her. 

Tap. But th us I truft you will not marrie her. 

Bet, Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with words. 
To me fte’s married not vnto ray clothes : 

Could I repaire what (he will weare in me. 

As! can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

’J were well for Kate and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foolc am I to chat with you, 

When 1 (hould bid good morrow to my Bride i 
And fcale the title with a louely kitTe. Exit • 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 
Wewillperfwadehimbcit poflible. 

To put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and fee the euent of this. Exit* 

Bra. But fir, Loue concerneth vs to adde 
nerfaihers liking, which to bring to pafle 
As before imparted coycurworfliip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be, 
t skills not much, week* fit him to our ttirnc. 

And lie Hull be Virxentio of Pifa % 

And make alliirancc liecrc in Padua 
hB neater famines then I haue proraifed, 
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So (hall you quietly enioy your hope, 

And marric fwecte 'Bianca, with confcnt. 

, Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolmafter 
Doth watch Biancas Heps lo narrowly* 

’Twere good me-thinkcsto llealc our marriage, 
Whichonce perform’d, let all the world fay no, 
liekeepe mineowne defpitc of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane tolooke into. 
And watch our vantage in thisbunneiic, 

Wee’l ouer- reach the graybeard CjrerniCi 
The narrow prying father \Mimla , 

The quaint Mufitian, amorous Litio, 

All for my mailers fake Lucentio . 




'Enter Cjremio. ' 

Signior Cjremio, came you from the Church 1 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comminghoms?' 
Gre. A Bridfgroomcfay you ? ’us a greome indeed, 

A grumling groonae, and that the girle (hall finde. 

Tra. Curlier then fhe, why ’tisimpotfible. 
gre, Why he’sa deuill, a deuill, avery fiend, 

Tra. Why (lie’s a deuill, a deuill, the deuills damme. 

Gre. Tut, (he’s aLambe,a Douc, a foole to hirm 
llatellyoufir Lucent to ; when the Pried 
Should aske if Katherine (hould be his wife, 
ijby goggs wooncs quoth he, and lwore loloud. 

That allamaz’d, the Pried let fall the booke. 

And as he ftoep’d againc to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome tookehim fuch a cuftc, 

That down fell Prieft and booke, and booke and Prieft, 

Now take them vp quoth he if any lift. 

Tra. What Paid the wench when he rofc againe? 

Gre. Trembled and Ihooke for why he (lamp’d and . fwore,aii* 
the Vicar men t to cozen himibut after many ceremonies done,™ 
calls for wine- a health quoth he as if he had been aboord carow- 
(ingto his tnatesarcer a llormc,quaft off the Mufcadell, and threw 
the fops all in the Sextons face: hauing no other rcafonbuttto 

.Iris beard grew thinne and hungerly, and feem’d to aske hi’.n ?°P| 

- 
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as he was drinking This done, he tooke the Bride about the* 
and kid her lips with luch a clamorous frmckc, that at the parting 
all the Church did eccho: and" 1 feeing this, came thence ft>rvery 
(hame.and after meel know the rout is comming , fucha mad 
marriage neucr was before: harke harkel hearc the mindrels,play« 
Jtfujicke p/ayes. 

Enter TctruchtOyKate, Bianca , Hortenfio , Baptijla. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pams, 

I know you thinks to dine with mee today. 

And haue prepar’d great ftore of wedding checre, 

But fo it is, my haftc doth call mee hence. 

And therefore beerc I meancto take my leaue. 

Bap. fs’cpoffibleyeu wiil away to night if • 

Pet, I mull away to day before night ceme. 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinelle. 

You would intreate me rather g«e then ftay: 

And honeft company, I thanke you all. 

That haue beheld me giue away my felfe 
Tocbisraoft patient, fwcete, and vertuous wife. 

Dine with my father, dxinke a health to mee. 

For I mud hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vs iatreate you ftay till a ftcr dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet, It cannot be. 

Kate. Let me intreaccyou. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kat. Ate you content to ftay ? 

Pet. Iam content you (hall intreate me ftay. 

But yet not (lay ,cntrcatc roe how you can. 

Kat . Now if you louc me ftay, 

'Pet. Grurnio , my horfc, 

<jru. I fir they be ready, the Oates haue eaten the Iiarfcs. 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou canft,I will not goe to day. 

No, nor to morrow, not till ] pleaft my felfe, 

The dorc is open fir, there lies your way, 
ou niay be icggii-g whiles your bootes are grCeae : 

F a 'Far 
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jt iff c. Ik not be gone till I pleafe my felle, 

” ’Tis like you’ll proutl iolly Airly groomc. 

That take it on you at the fir A To roundly . 

Pet. O Kate content thee prethcc be notangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what haft thou to doe? 

Father,be quiet, be fhallftay my leifure. 

Gre . I marrie fir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

I fee a woman may b.emaideafoole , 

It Ihe had not a fpirir to redd, 

Pet. They (hall go forward Kate at thy command. 

Obey the Bride you chat attend on her. 

Goe to thefcaft reuellanddominecie, 

Carowfe full me a lure to her maiden-head, 

Be snadde and merry, or goe hang yourfelues : 

But for my bonny. ICate , lire mult with me : 

Nay,looke not big, nordarope, nor Bare, nor fret,. 

I will be mailer of what is mine owne, 

Shee is my good>, tny chattels, (he is my lioufe. 

My houtho!d-Biiffe,my field my birne, 

My horfe,my oxe,my a(Te,my anything, 

And heere lhee (lands, touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine aft ion on the prouded he 
Tint Hops my way in Padua : Cjrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befec with thceue?, 
Refcuethy mittrefieifthoubeaman: . ,JSj 

Feare not fweete wench, they (hail not touch thee Kette, . { 
He Bucklerthee againft a Million. Exeunt . 7. K» 

Bap. Nay, lctthem goe,a couple of quiet ones. '• 

Gre, Went they not quickly, I fliould die with laughing. 
Era. Ofall mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc . Miilrcllc, what’s your opinion of your fiftcr? 

Bian. That being tr.ad her feife, (he’s madly maced.. 

(jre. I warrant him Be truchio is Katcd. 

Bap . Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegroofi 
For to fupply theplaces at the table, (W 1 

You know there want s no iunckets at the feaft : 

Lucentio you (hall fupply theBridegroomeS place,. . 

And let Bianca take her fillers roome. 
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Bra. Sh 11 fweete Bianca VXi&k howtobrideie ? 

Bap. She (hall Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter G rumio. E xeuttt . 

Gru. Fie fie on all rired lades, on all mad Mafter»,»nd all fbulc 
waiesiwas euer man fo beaten ? was euer man foraied? was cuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fern before to make a fire, and they are com- 
ifiino after to warmc them: now wcrenotlalule pot, andloone 
hot (my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofe of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I (houldcome by 
a fire to thaw mec , but I with blowing the fire (hall warme my 
felfc : for confidcring the weather, a taller man then I -will take 
cold : Holla, hoa C urtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fa coldly ? 

Gru. A pcecc of Ice: if thou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
my (houldei to my heele, with no greater a run buc my head and 
my necke. A fire good Qurtis. 

Cur. Ismy mailer and hiswifs comming Grumio ? . 

Gru. Oh 1 Bums T , and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 

Cur, Is (he fo hot a (hrew as (he’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froft : but thou know’ft 
winter tames man, woman, and bead; for it hath tam’d my olde 
mailer, and my newmittris, and my felfc fellow Curtis. 

Cur. Away you three inch foole, I am no bead. 

Qru. Ami butthree inches ? Why thy home is afoot and fo 
^ long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire or (hall I com- 
plaineen thee to our miifris, whole hand ((he being now at 
nand) thou (halt Joone feelc, to thy cold comfort, for being (low 
in thy hot office. 

Cur. Iprechee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gru . A coldworld Curtis in eucry office buc thine, and there- 
fore fire: doc thy dutie, andhaue thy dude, for my Matter and 
raittns are allnaoft frozen to death, 

Cui , There s fire readic, and therefore good 6 V*«?zi 0 the newes, 

‘jne. Why lackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt. 

Cur. Come, you are fo full of conicatching. 
mi!™', '^“y therefore fire., J'or 1 hauc caught extreme cold. 
Acres the Cooke, is (upper readic, the houfe trim’d , ruflies 

? 3 Arew’d 



10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 





T be Taming of the Shret s. 

brcWi, cobwebs fwepc, the feruingmen m their new fotti 0n . 
white ftockings, and tuery officer bis wedding garment o n ?jJ 
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the lackcsfaite within, the Gils faire without, the Cxrpstshji | 
and euery thing in order? ' 

Cur. All ready : and therefore I pray thecnewcs. 

Gru. Firftknowmy horie is tired, my mailer and miftrij 1 
out, C ur ' How ? 

Gru . Out of their faddlesinto t he dure, and thereby hangs i, 
calc. . ■ " 

Curt Let's fia’t good Grttmio. 

gm. Lend thine care. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. Ttiere. 

Cur. This 'eis to feele a taie 3 not to hcare a tale. 

CPu. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fenfible cale :and this Cuffe 
was hut to knocke at your care, and befeeeh liftning : now I begin 
Imprimis we came dewne afoule hill, my Matter riding behindc 
my Miilris. 

Cur. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

gru. Teii thou the tale: but hadtt thou norcrattme, then 
fiiouidtthaue heard how her horfe fell, and (he vnder her hotlty 
chou ihculdtt hauc heard in how miery a place, how fhc wasbtJ 
mail’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how he beat* p . r 

me becaufe her horfe Humbled, how foe waded through cheduiii » . ,' e £ e ^ e C1CC knaucs ? what no man at doore 

to plucke him off me : how he (wore, how fhe prai’d, chat neua f v ,° ! m yh 1 rrop ) nor to take my horfe f 
prard before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, nowhfl 
bridle was burft .• how I loll my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy numeric, which now fhail die inobliuion, and thou ie- 
turnc vnexpericnc’d to the graue. 

Cur. By this rcckning he mere fiirew than flic. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all fhallfinde 
when he comes home. But what talkcl of this ? Call forthiW- 
thaniell , Iofeph, Nicholas , 'Phillip, Walter, Sugerfop and thered: 
let their heads bccflickely comb’d, their blew coats brufli’d, aid 
their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curtfie with tjieir Id 
legges.and not prcfimte to touch* bsire of my Mailers ii«ife-tailt 
till they kiffc their hands. Are they all rcadif? 

'• - ■" fa i 



Cur. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

C H r. Doe you hearc ho ? you mull meete my nuifter to court- 
ttnaace my miilris. 

Gru. Why Ihe hath a face of her ovvnc. 

Cur. Who knovves not that ? 

Gru. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. 

Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 

Enter four e or fiue feruingmen. 

Gru. Why flic comes to borrow nothing of diem. 

'Nat. Welcome home grumto. 

'Tbil, How now grumm. 

Jef. What grumio. 

Nicb K Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Cjru. Welcome you: how now you: what you : fellow you : 
and thus much for greeting. How my fpruce companions, is all 
readie,and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is readic , how necre is our matter i 
Cjre. B’neat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— 
Cocke-s paffion, filence, Ihecrc my matter. 

Enter P etruchio and Kate. 



Where is JV athamell, Gregory, Phillip > 

d lifer. Hecre, heere fir, heere fir. * 

/V. Heere fir, hecre.fir, heere fir, hecre fir. 

Cr °§8 cr - headed and vnpoll jlic groomes ; 

Wiiat ? no attendants ? no regard ? no dutie ? 
v ieteisthe foolifh knaue I Lent before? 

Gru. Hecre fir, as foolilhas I was before. 

Did U. Z ' j P u ZaHt ’ lwainc > y° u horfon malt-horle drudp 
-a 1 n° t bid thee meete me in the Parke, * 

** ^ ring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 

A„d cT • f athamels coat f i r was not fully made, 
Wwtnof ^*V p «^ver C alI vnpinkci’th heeles 
' — w« no Links to colour Peters hat 
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And Walters dagger was not come from flieathing : 
Thercwcre none hne,but 4 Adam, Raft, and Cj regorie. 

The reft were ragged, old, and beggerly. 

Yet as they are, hccre are they coraetomeeteyou. 

Pet. Gorafcals,go,andfetchmy fupper in. Sx.Scr, 

W here is the life that late 1 led ? 

Where are chofe ?Sit dewne Kate , 

And welcome. Soud, fdUd, foud, loud. 

Enter fer uants with /upper. 

Why when 1 fay ? Nay good lweetc Kate be merric. 

Gff with ray boots, you rogues : you villaines, when ? 

It was the Friar «f Orders gray, 

< tAsh&forthwalk^don hisway. 

Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awric. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Bemenic Some water heere ; whathoa. 

Enter one with water. 

Where’s my Spaniel Troilus ? Sirra, get you hence, 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you muft kilfe, and be acquainted with. 
Where are nay Slippers? fliall I haue fomc water ? 

Come A'^rcandwafli, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Patience- 1 pray you,’twas a fault vn willing. 

Pet. A horfon beetle-headed flap-ear’d knaue : 

Come Kate fit ciowne, 1 know you haue a ftomack, 

Will you giuethankegjfwecte Kate , or clffllhall II 
What’s this , button ? 



I . Ser. I. 

‘pet. Who brought it? 

Peter. I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What doggee are thefe ? Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 
How durft you villaines bring it from the dreffer 
And ferue k thusto me that loue it not ? 

There, take it to you trenchers , cups and all: 

You heedieffe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flaues. 
What, do you grumble rile be with you ftraight. 
Kate, J pray you husband be nqt fo difquiet, 




Sxcunt 
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The meat was wdl,ifyou werefo contented. 

pet. I tell thee Kate, 'ewas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 exprelfcfly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders chollcr,planteth anger, 

And better ’twerc that both of vs didraft. 

Since of our felues, our fellies are chollericke, 

Then feede it with fnch ouer- rolled fldh : 

Be patient, to morrow ’t (hill be mended. 

And for thisnight we’l fall for cempanie. 

Come I will bung rhee to thy Bridall chamber. 

Enter Ser Hants feuerally. 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the like. 
peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 

Grtmio. Where is he ? 

£ nter Curtis a S truant , • 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of eontinencicto her 
and tailcs, and fweares, and races, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not whuh way to ftand, to iooke, to fpeakc, and fits asonc new 
rifciurom a drcarac. Away, away, for he is comming hither, 

£nter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I politicLcly begun my reiene. 

And 'cis my hope to end lucccffcfuily : 

My Faulcon now is On pc, and palling emptie 
And tilllhee rtoope.. the mu ft not be full gorg’d. 

For then fhe ncucr lookes vpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard 
To makeher command know her keepers call 1 
Tnatis, to watch her, as wc watch thefe Kites , 

- site, andbeate, and will not be obedient * * 

Sheeatc nomcatcto day, nor none fliall cate. 

A s wifi? 6 flept r notj nor ; ° ni § hc fliall nos ; 

Wi.h the meat, fomc vndefevued fault 

ab ° u ' thc making ofthe bed, 

yZ ^i C€rC i 1,e £ n * thc pilI °". ‘here ‘he boulfter 

W ™.d,h, S h Ur I y , i„ ten< j » “**“• • 

!‘j- 1 1 rcuerendcarcofhcr 

JSdif n“ n l W °”’ watch all Sight 

^hd jl Ihc choice *® hod, lie rail* and bnwlc. 
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And with the clamour keeps. h2r ft-**-- ^wahe. 

This is a way, to kill .a Wife with kindiKtlc , 

And thus lie cut be her mad and head i tong humors 
He that know** better how to tame a fhrew, 

Noyvlcthun ipeakc,’{i&charitie tolhevv . exit, 

Enter Tranio and Horten Eo :. 

Tra. Is’c pofiible friend Life, that Miiiris Bianca 
Doth ancie any ot h cr but L ueextio, 

I tell you fir, (be beares me Lure m 'land, 

Luc. Sir. tolatisfieypuin-whatl hauefaid. 

Stand bv 3 and marke'the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

•Her. Now Miftrisprofityou in what you read ? 

Bian. Wliat Mafter readc you firft,rcfoluc me that.? 

Hor . I fcad, that l profefle the Art to loue. 

Bian. And may you ptoue fir Mailer of your Art. 

Luc. While you IweeccdeereproueMilbcde otroy heart. 
Hor. QuickC ptocceders marry, new tell me I pray, 

You that durllfwcarc thai your miiiris Bianca 
lou’d me in the world fo welUs Lucent to. 

Tra. Oh defpighcfuliLoue vneonftant womankind,. 

I tell thee Lifio this is wondcrfull. 

Hor. Miftakc no more, I am not Lijio, 

Nor a Mufitian as i ieeme to bee, 

But one ihacfcorne to liue in this difguife, 

Forfuch aoaeasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Godot fuch a Cullion ; 
aiiow fir, that I am call’d Hortenfo . 

Tra. Signior Hortenfo, I iiaue often heard 
Of youriatire atfc&ion to Bianca , 

Andfince mrie eyes arc vviaictfe of her lightncffc,' 

X will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfsveale 'Bianca, and her loud f eusr. 

Hor. See how they kifie and court : Signior, Lucentio , 
Hcerc ismy h nd, aud.hfterc 1 firmly vow 
Ncuerco woo her more,buc do foriwearc her 
As onevnwortby ill thsiormer t’au.ors 
That 1 haue fondly flatter’d them withal!. 

Tra. And hecrc 1 take the. like vnfamed path, . . . 

— - — Mem 






TbeTaming of the Shrew* 

Puerto marrie with her, though (lie would intreate, 

Ficon her, lee how bcartly flic doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had q.ikcforfworne 
For me, that I may finely keeps mineoatn. 

1 will be married to a wealthy Window, 

Ere three oayes psffe, which hath as long lou’d me, 

I haut lou’d this proud difdamfull Higgard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio , 

Kindncllein women . not their.beauccouslookes 
Shall win my leue, and lo I take my icauc, 

Inrefolution. as I (wore before. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, blefte you with fuch grace, 

As iongeth to a Loucri blclfed cafe : 

May 1 iiaue tane you napping gentle Loue, 

And h2ue forfworncyou with Hortenfo. 

Bian. Tranio you left, but haue you both forfworne me ? 

Tra. Miftris we haue. . 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lifo. 

Tra. 1’faith hec’l haue a luftic Widdow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day . 

Bian, God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. 

Bianca. He (ayesfo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he n gon vnto the earning fchoole. 

Bian. The taming (choole : what is there fuch a place ? 

Tra. I miftris, and Petruchio is the mafter, 

Tliatteacheth trickcs ekuen and twentie long. 

To tame a llirew, and charmc her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion, Oh Mafter, mafter 1 haue watcht fo long. 

That I am dogge. wcarie, but. at laft I lpicd 
Ansnticnt Angcll cotnming downcthe hill. 

Will ferue the turne. 

Tra. What is he Biondcllc i 
'Bion. Mmflfr. a Marcaiuinc, or a pedant, 

I know net what ’but form all inapparell, 
in gate and countenance (urely like a Fattier. 

Luc. And what of him Tranio ?. • 

Tra. If he be credulous, dud truft my tale, 
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He make him glad to feem c Vincent io , 

And giueafluranccto Baptifia <JMinola t 
As if he were therighc Vincentio, 

Par’ Take me your loue, and then let me alone, 

Enter a Pedant, 

Fed. God faue you hr. 

Tra. And you hr, you arc welcome, 

Trauaile you farre on or arc you at the fartheft ?- 
Fed: Sir at the fanhefl for a weeke or two. 

Bat then vp farther, and as tarre’as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lending life, 

Era. What Councreyman 1 pray ? 

Fed, QiUWantua. 

Tra, Of MantuaSrt, matrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua carelcffe of your life. 

Ped. My life fir? how 1 pray? for that goes hard, 

Tra. ’ Tis death for any one in CMantua 
To come to Padua t know you not the caufe ? 

Your flnps arc liaid at’ Venice, and the Duke 
For prmaccquartcU’twixc your Duke and him. 

Hath pubiifh’d and proclaim’d it openly • 

’Tismaruailc, butthatyouare but newly come. 

You might haue heard it cife proclaim'd about. 

Ped. Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo. 

For I haue bills for monic by exchange 
From Florence and mull heerc deliuer theta. 

Tra. Wellfir,to doe youcourtelie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduifeyou, 

Firft tell me, haue you cuer beetle at Pifa i 
Ped, I fir, in Pi fa haue i often bin, 

Pifa renowned for grauc Citizens. . 

Tra. Among them know you one j Vineentio ? 

Ted. 1 know him not, but I haue heardof him ; . 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and looth to fay, 

In coum’nancc fomewhat dothrekmblc you. 

Eton. As much' as an apple doth an oyiler, and all one, 
Tra. To faue your life in this cxnemitie. 

This fauor will 1 doe y ou for his fake, ' 
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And thinke it not the worll of all your fortunes. 

That you arc like to Sir ZJwcentio . 

Hij name and credit (hall you vndertake ; 

Andinmy houfeyou (hall be friendly lodg’d, 
looke that you take vpon you as you (hould , 

• Youvndcrftand me fir : fo (hallyou (lay 

Till you haue done yopr bufineffe in the Citie : 

. If this be court’lie fir, accept of it. 

Ped. Oh fir I d< c , and willrcputcyou eucr 
The patron of my life and libertic. 

Tra. Then goe with me, to make the matter good, 

This by the way I let you vnderftand , 

My father is heere look’d for euerie day. 

To palTc alTurance of a do wre in marriage 
1 ’Twixt me, and one Baptiflas daughter hecret 
L In all thele circumllances lie inftrud you, 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt.' 



Affitts £)ttartw 9 Scena Prima. 



Enter K'atherina andlfrumie. 

Grn. No, noforfooth I dare not for my life. 

more ra V wron g> the more his fpite appeares. 
What, did he marric me to famifli me 1 

Beggcrs thaccomevnto my fathers doore, 

7 0n int rcatiG haue a prefent almes 
lr not, elfewbcre they rncete with charitie ; 
w ut 1 • w h° neuerknew how to imreate, 

z a* Z T edsd that 1 niould Hweate, 

, W™hZh f0 ^ eatC f- 8iddicfor i* c ke offieepei 

And thi ll!- k f P r w 1 kln §> and with brawling fed , 

| He does it vnde ?, ^ tS m c C m ° rc thcn a11 thefe wants, 

I « qocs it vndcr name of perfcaiotic- 

I •T ! .! h °^ ! ?, W . fay Otcpeor MK 

Wh.f“ d ' y “ Ck J “' rc ’° I ' lf ‘ Pt«c=Sb, 

Aasi L P — • §oc * & €c 5! fonw repafi, 
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I care not what, lo icbewholfome foods. 

Cjru. What fay you to a Neats foore? 

J£at e»’Ti& palling good; I.pretheeiet mehaueit- 
Cjru. liearcit is too choilcricke a meate, 

How fay you co a fat Tripe finely broyl’d ? ^ 

Kate. I hkc it well, good Grumto fetch it lac. 

Gru. I cannot tell, I fcarc ’cis chollertcke. 

What fay you to a peece of Becfc and Muftard? 

Kate . A dilh that I do loue to feede vpbn. 

Gru. , I but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfc, and let the Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you fhall hauc the Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Bcefe oiGrumio. 

Kate. T hen both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

(/ret. Why then the Multard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falte deluding flaue 3 

Beat shin} 

That fecd’ft me with thevCrie name of meate. 

Sorrow on thee, arid all the packeof you 
That triumph thus vponroy mifcric: 

Go get thee gone I lay. 

Enter Petr eechio, and Hortenfiowith meate* p 

Petr. How fares my Kate, what fwceting all a- more ? 

Hor. Mittris, whatcheerc? 

Kate. Faith as cold as can be. 

Ki t, Plqckc vp thy fpirits, lookc chccrefully vpon me. 
Treere Loue, thou feeft how diligent I atn. 

To drefle thy meate my lelfe, and bring it thee. 

I am lurefwect Kate, thiskindneffc merits thankes. 

What, not a word f Nay then thoulou’ft ic not : 

And all my paines it f arted to no proofc, 

Heere take away this dxih. 

Kate. I pray you let it Hand. 

‘Pet. The pooreft fcruicc is repaide with thankeg, 

And fo Shall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. Ithankeyou fir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio. fie you are to blame : 

ComcMiftris Kate, He beare you companie. 

Petr. Eatc it vp ail H.crtm[ie i if thou loud! meet 



I 
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Much goed do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Kate eate apace 5 and now my honie Loue. 

Will we returns vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

And rcuell it as brauely as the beft. 

With filken coats and caps, and golden Rings, t 
With ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingalcs, and chingest 
With Scarfes, and fanues. and double change of brau’ry, 
WithAnib-r Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d ? The Tailor ftayes thy lcafure’ 

To deckethy bedie with his ruffing treafure. 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 
Enter Haberdajher 

Lay forth the Gowne. W hat newes with you fir ? 

Pel. Hetreis the cap your Worfhip did befpeake. 

Pet, Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdi.h : Fie, fie, 'cis lewd and filthy. 

Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnuc-ftiell, 

A knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : 

Away wirh it come Ict.mc hauc a biggen 
Kate. He hauc no bigger, this doth fit the time-. 

And Gentlewomen wearc fuch caps as thefe. 

Pet. W hen you are gentle, you ihall hauc one too ? 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir T trull I may haue leauc to fpeake^. 

And Ipeake 1 will. I am nochildc, no babe, 

^ourbe cm hauc indur’dme fiy myininde 
Andify memnot, bell you ftopyourearcs, 

% tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Qrelfemy heart concealing it wil 1 breake, 

And rather then ic Ihall 1 willbelree, 

£uento he vuermoftas I plcalcm words. 

Pet. Wh thou iaieil true, it is 2 piltne cap, 

A cullard coffen a oauale, a Iilken pie, ; I 

1 loue 1 hce well in thac thou lik’ft ic non. 

A ate. Loue me, or loue me not, f 1 ke the cap, 

■ “ it 1 will baue,or 1 will haue none. 

Pet, I hy gowne way 1 ; come Tailor let vsfec*r c 
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Oh mcrcie God, what masking ftuffc is hccrc ? 

Wbats this? a fleeue? ’cislike a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and dovvnc earn’d like an appicTart ? 

Heerslhip, and nip, and cut, and ttifh andflafh, 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers fboppe ; 

W hy what a deuils name a Tailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Her. I tee faces like to haue nei.hef cap nor govvne. 

Tai. Youbidmemakcitorderlieandwell, 

According to thcfalhion, and the time. 

Vet. Marrieand did; but if you beremembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer euery kennell home, 

For you (hall hop without my cuftomefir ; 

He none of it ; hence, make your bell of it. 

Kate. [ neuerfaw a better i'afaion'd gownc, 

Moreaucint, more plcafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you mcane to make a puppet of me. 

‘Vet. Why true, he meanesto make a puppet cf thee. 
Tail. She kies youc Worfhip meanesto make a puppet of het. 
Pet. Oh monftrou s arrogance : 

Thou lyeft , thou thred, thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile. 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou wintercrickec thou : 

Brau’d in mine owne houf? with a skeine of thred: 

Away thou Raggc, thou quantitie, thou remnant , 

Or I faall fo be-nretc thee withthy yard, 

Asthoufhalt thinkeon prating whil’ft thou liu’ft ; 

I tel} thee I, that thou haft marr’d her gowne, 

T ail. Your worfliip is deceiu’d, the gowne is made 
Juft as my matter had direction : 

Qrumio gauc order how it faould be done. 

g™, I gauc him no order, 1 gaue him the ftuffc. 

Tail. Buthowdid you defire it faould be made? 

Cjru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail, But did you not requeft to haue it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things, 

/ at/, 1 haue. 

Cjru. Face not mee : thou haft brau’d many men, braut 1,8 

pc ; I yvill neither bee fac’d nor brau’d. I fay vato thee, I bM 



■ The Taming of t he Shrew. 

Mailer cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it to pieces $ 
j; r go thou licit. 

Tail. Whyliecrcisthenotcofchcfalhionto teftifie. 
rp c t. Read it. 

q ru . 1 hsnoceliesin’schroate if he fay I faidfo. 

Tail. Inpnmisa looie bodied gownc. 

Gru. Mailer , if eu«T faid loofe-bodied gowne „ fowmein 
the Sknts ofit. and bcatemeto death witha oottomeof orowne 
thred : 1 faid a gowne. 

T>et. Prccee.ie. 

Tad. With a fmall compaft cape, 

gru. I confide the cape. 

Tail. With a ci onke Ikeuc. 
gru. I confdl • two ilccucs. 

Tail. The ih cues curioisfly cut. 

Pet, 1 there’s the villainic# 

Gru- Error i’Ji bill fir, enrori’tfibill?I commanded the flecUes 
iliould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that lie proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle linger be armedin atbimble. 

Ta:l. This is true that I lay, and I had thee in place where, 
thou Ihouldil know it. 

Gru. I amforthee ftraight stake thott the bill, giue methw 
raeate-yaid, and Ipare not iwe. ' " 1 

Her. God-a-mcrcy C/rumie. then he (hall haue no oddes. 

Pet. Wcllfirinbreefe thegowne isnotfor me. 
gru. You are 1 ’th right fir, ’us for my mitlris. 

Pet. Go takeic vp vnto thy matters vfe. 

uf ‘ ‘ Tak ' vp 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit irt that ? 

Gre. Oh fir, thceonc lt isdcCpef tiuh y m thinkc for. 

Oh fie V Mlftns sowrc Co h‘ s ranters vie. 



fee the Tailor pride, 
take n hence, be gone; bn* Gy no more. 

Tai or !Un.„ . - 



• Tanor, ilepiy rheejfbrchy jirowitfeto mo row 1 



his haih*c*wQ(dj7*' 
Iiay, cornincadtne to rh/m jtter. ' 
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Euen in thefehoneftmeane habiliment*: 

Our purfcs fliall be proud, our garments poorc : 

For *tis the.minde that makes the bodic rich. 

And as theSunne breakes through the darkeft dot; da, 

So honor peereth in the mcaneft habit. 

What is the lay more precious then the Lay-kc? 

Becauie his feathers are more beautiful i T 
Or is the Adder better then the Etle, 

Becaufe his paint edSkin concents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfe 

For this poore furniture, and meant at iay. > 

if thou accounted!! it (hame, lay it on tn f > 

And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith. 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers Iioufe, 

Go call my men, and let vs ftraight t'o him * 

A nd bring our horfes vnto Long lane end , 

Therevvullwe mount, and thither vvalke on footc,'. 

Let’s fec, i thinks.’tisnowfomefeuen aclockc. 

And well vve may come there by dinner time. 

Kat.e. I dare alTure you fir, ’tis almoft two, 

And 'twill be fuppertime ere you come there. 

Pet , It fliall be leuen ere 1 go to horfe : [ 

Lookewhatlfpeakejordojorthinketodoc^ i 

Yeu arc. Sill eroding it, firs let ’t alone, 

I will not goc to diy, and ere I doe, 

Jc fliall be what a dock l fay it is. 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant will command the-funne.i 

Enter Tranio , and the Pedant d'Eeft like Vixcentie, :i 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfe, pleafeit youthac I call, , a I 
Ted. I wjiat elfqand but I be decciucd, 

Signior Baptifia may ttcnaembetmc 
Necre twem ic y cates a goein Genoa . 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pccafta, \ 

’Tis well, and hoid^our owne in any cafe 
With luch ao.fteritie as longeth to a father* 

Enter Biondelio. 



K E'cd, fwarrantyout butfir here comes your boy* 
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,r wer £ good hewccrcichool d. 

Tra. Feare you not him : firra Biondelio t 
How doeyour dutie throughlie I aduife yous 
imagine ’{were the righ Vincemio. 

Pish. Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But hafl thou done thy errand to Baptifia. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice , 

And that you look’tfor him this day in Padua . 

Tra. Th’art a tail fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 

Heere conics Baptifia f« your countenance fir. 

Enter B apt fid and Lucentio : Pedant hooted 
and hare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baptifia you are happilie met i 
Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

1 pray you Hand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

'Ped. Soft fen : fir by your lcauc, hauingcome to Tadu* 

To gather in feme debts , my fon Lucentto 
Made me acquainted with a waightie caufe 
Of lone beteweene your daughter and hirnfelfe s 
And for the good report I heare ofyou, 

And for the ioue he beareth to your daughter. 

And fhceto hin* : to flay him not too long, 

I am content in a good father* care. 

To haue him mate lit , and if you pleafe to likf 

No worfe then I vpon fome agreement p 

Me (hall you findc rcedie and willing 

With one conlentto haue her fo beftowed: 

for curious 1 cannot be with you 

Signior B apt t ft a, cfwhomlhearefowell. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what l haue to fay, 
i our plainnelle and your ftiortneffe pleafe me well 
«ignt true it is your fon Lucentio here 
oth louctny daughter ,and die loueth him 
t both diflemble deepely their affeftions; 
ndthfreforcifyou fay no more then this, 
i at like a father you Will deale with him,. 

£MpaUc my daughter* fufficient dower, 

Il~ Ha_ZI Tfc* 
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The match is made and all n> clone, 

Ycur forme (lull ha cm} daughter with confent. 

Tra. I than’, e you fir, where then doc you know Left 
We be affiedand fucli alTufance taiie, 

As Oiail with either parts agreement (land. 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucentto (or you know 
Pitchers haue cares, and I naue manic leruants, 
jBelides old Gremio is harkning Kill, 

And happilic we may be interrupted, 

Tra. Thenat my lodging, anditlike you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Weele paths the bufindfepriuately and well: 

Sendfor yourdaughter by your feruant here, 

My boy (hall fetch thcScriuener prefentlie, 

The word is this that at (o (lender warning, 

You arc like to ha ue a thin atidflender pittance. 1 , : 

Bap, It likes me :well 

Cambto hie you hofne and bid Bianca make her readie ftraigk: 
And ifyou will cell what hath hapned, 

Zucentios hther isairiuedin Padua, . • 

And how fhe’s like to-be Lucent to. ( wife. y.>, . . it 0 

Biond. I pray the God* (he may w ish all my heart. 

Exit, 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, bur get thee gone. 

Enter Tettr. , 1’ 

Signior Bapt-ifia (ball Meade v Ik way; 1 

Welcome oncmdlcisiiiceso'be yminsheess-, . . 

Come fir wc willbmciitm Zty*. •' 

Bap, I follow yam ; Exeunt, 

Enter Lucentio and Eioxdcilo. 

B ion. Cambio. 1 ; • \ r; igd 

Luc. What ( Hhibou Btond'd/o. 

*Biond, You f vwroy Matter winkeand laugh vpon you? 
Ltic. Biondello , what ©1 ch itii 

Biond. Faith nothing : but h»s Jett me here behinde to expouna 
the meaning or morwil of Ins fignes and tokens. 

Luc, I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond, T hen thus : Bepttpa is fafe talking with the deceit 

Father of a deceitful! ionne, . • ^ 
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r u( . And what of him? . 

Tior.d Hi daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

1 VC. And then. 

Etc”- The old Fried at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 

uund at all •- cures. 

Luc. And whacof all this. 

pi on . l cannot telljfxpeft they are bufied about a counter- 
foil aih ranee.- take you aflurarcc of her C nm P reH ^ e S. t0 [rr P rc ~ 

mcndumjolem. toth’ Church take the Pried, Clarke, and lome 
fufrci'.nt lioneft V kreffes: 

If ibis bee nor that you looke fer, 1 haueno more to fay, 

Bat bid Bianca farewell tor euer and a day. 

Luc. Hear’ftthoU Biondtlle. 

Biond. 1 cannot tarricTTkncw a wench married in an a ter- 
ncone as (he went to the Garden for Parleley to ftuffc a Rabic, and 
fo may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Matter hath appointed me to 
got to Saint Lukes to bid the Pried be readie to come agair.d you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. Imay and will if (hebefo contented: 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore fiiould 1 doubt ; 

Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. Exit. 

Enter Ectruchio Kate Hortenjto. 

Petr. Come on a Gods name, cncc more towards our lathers: 
Good Lord how bright 3r.d gocdly dunes che Moone. 

Kate. The Modnc,rhc Sunne: iris not Moone-light noW« 

Tut. I fay it is the Moone that (hines lo bright. 

Kate. IknowitistheSunnethatlhine,fo bright. 

Tet. Now by itiy mothers (onne, and that’s my felte, 

It (hall be moone.or ttairc,or what 1 lift, 

Or erel journey to your Fathers houfc*. 

Goe on, and letch our borlcsbacke againe 
Elier more croft and-.croft'fnothing but crofty 
Hurt. Say ashefaits. orwefliali ncuer gos 
Kate Forward I pray, lince we haueccme fofarr, 

^nd beat niooiije, or Sunne, cr what you plcaiei 
And if ycu pleafe to call it a rti(h Candle : 

Henceforth 1 vovve it (hall be lo for ms. 

•H .a . Pem ' 
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Petr. I fay it is the Moone. 

Kate, 1 know it is the Mponc. 

Petr. N.iy then you lye ; it is the bleflfcd Sunne, 

Kate. Then God be Weft, it is the blcflcd fun. 

But funne it is not, when you fay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your mindc: 
WhatyouwiUhaueit nam’d, euen that ic is, 

Andfo it (hall befofor Katherine. 

Hort. Petruchio, goe thy wayes, the held is won, 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowlclhouidiun 
And not vnluckily againft the Bias ; 

But fofc ; Company ss cosnming here, 

Sr, ter Vincentio, 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away t 
T ell mcefwcetc Kate, and tell me tritely too. 

Haft thou beheld a fre^er Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her checkes .* 

What ftamdofpangle hcauen with fuch beautie, 

As thofc two eyes become that hcauenly face ? 

Faire lonely Maidc, once more good day to thee s 
aweete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman of him, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frelh, and fwcetc 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboadcj* 

Htppy the parents of fo faire a cUildc; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc ft are 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Tetr. why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a roan old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And met a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my milfaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bedazlcd with the funne, 

Thatcuery thing I lookon feemeth grccne: 

Now I pcrceiue thou art a reuerent Fathers 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking, 

Pa f’ Do good old grandfirc,and with all makeknowB 
Wmcn way thou trauclleft if along with Vs 
V\ ep /ball be ioyfull of thy company* 






• T be Tam mg oftbeS hre V. 

pi„. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your ftrange encounter much amafderae: 

My raffc is call’d Vincentio, my dwelling P/fa, 

And bound I am to Paeiua , thereto uifite 
A fonneof mine, which long I haue not feene. 
p (tr . What is his name? 
pntc. Lucent to Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fosme : 

And now by Law, as well as reuerent age; 

1 may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The lifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not; 

Nor be not grieued, (he is of good efteeme, 
Herdowriewcalchie,.and of worthie birth; 

Bcfide, fo qualified, as may be feeme 

ThcSpoufc of any noble Gentlewoman .* ' 

Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

And wander weto fee thy honeft lonne, 

Whowiilof thy arriuali be fall joyous. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your plcafurCj • ■ j 

like pleafant trauailers to breake a left 
Vponthc companie you ouertake > 

Hort. 1 do allure thee Father fo it is. 

Petr. Come goe 3long and fee the truth hereof, 

For ourfirft merriment hath made thee iealous. SxeunU- 
Hor. W ell Petruchio j this has put me in heart ; 

Hauetoroy Widdow.andiflhe froward, 

Then haft thou taught Hortenfo to be vnto Ward. Sieit - 

Sitter Biondello , Lucentio and Bianca, Crernio 
is out before. 

Blond. Softly and fwiftly hr, for the Prieft is ready, 

Luc. I flie Bionde/lo-j but they may chance toneede thee at 
home therefore leaue vs. Exit. 

Nayfaith’ ilefeetheChurchayourbacke, 
adthenconae backe to my miftris asfooneas I can* 

I matuaile (famhio comes not all this while. 

Snter P e true Ho, K ate, Vincentio ? Qr untie 
With attendants, 

Petr, ■ 
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Petr. Sir heres the doorc, thisis Lucentios houfc. 

My Fathers bcares more coward cbc.Market.place, 

Thither mutt I andhcerc I leaueyou fir. 

Vin. You (hall notchooic but drinke before you go, 

I thinke I (lull command your welcome here; 

Andby all likelihood fomechecreistoward. Knock 
Gran. They’re buds within, you were beft knockelowder 

Pedar.t lodges out of the -window. 

Fed. What’s he that knocke* as he would beate downc t ! 
g« c ? 

. Yin. IsSignior Lucentio within fir ? 

Fed. He’s within fir, but not to b.c fppkcn withal]. 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two tc 
make merrie wichall. 

Fed. Keepe your hundred pounds to yourfelfe, he fliall r.cti 
none (o long as I line, 

Petr. Nay, f told you your fonne was.heloued in Paduaik 
you hearc lir, to leaue friuolous circumflances,I pray you tellSig. 
alot Luc ntio th* . his Father is come from / , ry^,andishcereattl« 
doore to JpeakeVmh him. 

Fed. Thou licit iv.s Father is come from Padua^ and h«reloo0 f 
ingout of the window. i 

Vin. Art thou his Father.? 

Ped. 1 lir. fo his mother fayes if I may beleeue her. 

Petr, why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knaueik 
totakevpon you an other mans name. 

Pc- del. Lay hands on the Vii laine , T belccuc a meanes to com 
ioijic bodieinthis Gcie vndermy countenance. 

Enter B$ond ho. 

Bion. I haue feene Lhcm in the Church 'ogethcr, God fed 
them good fh pping : but who is he ere mine old Matter VtnceM 
now we are vndone andbroughtto uoching, 
f in. Come hither crackbem j e, 

Bion. 1 hope I may choofcSir. 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot met? 
Biond. Forgot you. no lir: 1 could not (Oroet you, for I new 
law you before in all my life. ° 

Vine. What you notorius vjliaine, didft thou neucrfcctif 
Miflris father, Vincentio\ < 7 n '\ 

" ‘ B'mV 
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Bion. What my w.orlhip’ullold matter ?ycs fitarrie fir fee 
where he lookes cut of the window. 

y t , t . Iff fo indeede. He beates Bioniello. 

Bdn. Helps, helps, helpe, here’s 3 mad man will murder me. 
Ptdatt. Help, fonne, helpe Signior Baptifla. 
rp 6t . prethee .Kate let’s (land slide and fee the end of this 
eootrouerfic 

Enter Pedant with fer Hants, B apt i ft a, Tranio. 

Tra. S« what are you that otter to beate my feruaat ? 

Vint- What am i Gr: nay what are you Or : onimmortallGocs: 
oil hue villa me , a filken doublet), aveluethofe.aicarlcccloak 
andac parainchat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndone:whilc Iplaie 
thegood husband at home, my fonne androy fwuancfpend all 
atthevuiuetlitie. 

Tra. How now what’s the matter .? 

Bapt. What is che man lunaticke ? 

Tra. Sit, you feeme a fober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
butyour words Ihew you amad man : why fir,what cerne* it you, 
if I weave Pestle and gold: 1 thacke my good father, lam able 
tomaintainc it. 

Vin. Thy father : oh villainc, he is a Saile-maker in Berime* 
Bap. You Mi (lake fir, you mittakc fir , praic what do you think 
ilhisname? 

Vin. His name, as if 1 knew not his name : I haue brought 
him vp euer fince he was three yeercs old, and his name is T ratio . 

Ped. Awaic, away mad alTe, his name is Lucentio t and he is 
mine onelie fonne and heire to the lands of me flgnior Vincentio . 

Vin. Lucentio , oh be hath murdredhis Matter ;l ay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villame, where is my fonne Lucentio ? 

Vra. Call forth an o fficer : Game this mad knauc to the Iailc : 
Father Baptifla, 1 charge you fee that he be forth comming. 

Vine. Carrie mee to the laile .? 

<fre. Stale officer, he (hill not goto prifen. 

Bap, Talkc not lignior Gremio : 1 fay he Hull goc to prifon. 
..9"* fake heede fignior Baptifia , left you beconicatcht ift 
Wiibalineffe : I dare fwearethis is the right Vince ntio* 

Ped. Sweated thou dar’fl, 

’• * I Grei 
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gre. Naie, I dare not fwcare it. 

Tran. Then thou wertbeftfay that I am not Lucent it, 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent 10. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the lailc with him. 
inter Bier.de lh^ Lucent to and Bianca 
Vin . Thus Grangers may be naild and abufd : oh monfti'$u s vi', 
laine. ' 

Bicn. Oh we are fpoil ! d,snd yonder he is/kuieJiitn, forfw( Jt! 
him, or die wee arcallvndonc. 

Bxit Biondello , Tranio and Pedant as fafi as may be, 

Luc. Pardon fweetc father. Kueeie, 

Vin, Lines my Avcetefonno P — ,„,J 

Bian. Pardon deerc father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where n Lmentiof 
Luc. Hcere’s Lucent:), right lonnc to the right Vincentit, 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes biecr’d thtne eine. 

Gre. H cere’s packing with a witntlk to dceeiue v$ all. 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and braued me iiuhis matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio kching’dinto Lucentio. 

Luc. Looe wrought thefe miracles. “Biancas leuc 
Made me exchange my ftatc with T ranio. 

While he did beare my countenance in the Town®, 

And happilk J bane arthicd at the lift 

Vuto the wifbed hauen-of my blifte : , I 

What Tranio did. my te-lfc enforftbim t© : 

Then pardon him l’weetc Father for my false. 

Vin. lie flu the-villaines nofetbat would hauefsat sns to tw 1 
tailc. 

Bap. But doe you heare fir, hauc you married ray daugk 
withou t asking my good- wifi ? 

Vin. Fearenot Baptifia, wee will content you, goto: 
but J will in to be reu-eng’d for this villank. £xit. | 

Bap. And I to found the depth of this'knauerie. Exit . 

Luc. Leokcnot pak Bianca } tby father will-noc frown?- 

•Sx'.tti 

grcl My cake is doughy but Ik jnsmotrg there#. 
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net of hope ef all, but my flute oft he fcaft. 
u g sttt Husband let’s follow, to fee the end of this adoc. 
rp ftr \ Firft kilfe roe Kate , and wee will. 

Kate. Whatinthcmidftoftheftrecte .? 

Petr’. What sit thou alham’d of me? 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but alham'd tokilfe, 

7>ctr. Why then let's home againe : Gome Sirtfllcfc’saway* 
Kate. Nay, I will giuc thee a kifle, now pray Lone flay. 
Tetr. Is not this well? come my fwceteiC**?. 

Btcceroncc thta ncacr,forncutr too late. Ex mat. 

y , 1 . U fc, — — » j . -y - .y... ■ 

JBus Qjiintus. 



Setter Baptifi a, Vincent to , grtmio, the Pedant, Lucentio ,and 
Bianca, Tranio, Biondello grumio,attd widdow : 

The feruinymen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Luc. Atlaft, though long, our iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when raging watre is come, ; 

Tofmile at feapes and perils ouerblownt ; 

My fairc Bianca bidmy father welcome. 

While I withfclfelame kindneffe welcome thine: 

Brother Petruchio , filler Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing Wtddow : 

Feaft with the bell, and welcome to nay heufe, 

My banket isto clofe our Unmakes vp 

After our great good cheer e : pray you fit downe, 

For no w wee fit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and cate and cate 
Bap. “Padua affoords this kindneffe fenne Petruchio, 

Petr. Padua affords nothing butwhatis iinde. 

Hor. Forboth our fakes I would that word weretrue. 

Tee. New for my life Hortenfiotczics his Widow. 
w *d. Then ncuertraft me ill bcaffeard. 

Tetr, Icuatc very fenfiblc, and yet you miffe my fence : 

la ' J "" ' ' ' l 
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I meant Uortentioi safeStd of you. 

wid. He that is giddie think es the world turn* round, 

‘Petr. Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris how meant you that? 

Wid. Thus I conceiue by him. 

Petr. Concerocsby me, how likes Hertenfiatkm} 

Her. My Widdow fayes, thus fhe concciueshettale. 

Petr. Vene well mended : kitfe him for that good Widdow, 
Kate. He that isgiddie thinkes the world tunics round, 

J pray you tell me what you meant by tnat. 

rvid. Your husband bci'ng troubled with a fhrew, 
Meafures my husbands forrow> byhis woes 
A nd now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A veric meane. meaning. 
wid. Right. 1 meane you. 

Kat. And I am-meanc indeed, refpefling you., 

Petr. To her Kate, 
ffor. To her PViddotv. 

‘Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer: haeothceLad. 

* Drinkesto Hertenfio. 

Bap-. How likes Grtr.it these quiekc witted ioiis.es ? 
g re . Bclecue me fir^they But together well. 

Bian. Head, and But an haftiewucedbodie, 

Would fay yourHtac and But were head and home. 

Via. 1 Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you l 
Bian. J, bu: not frighred me, therefore lit fi cepe againe, 
'Petr. Nay that you fhalii&otfince you haue begun: 
Ha’-t at you for a better left or coo. 

Star. Am I your Bird, 1 meane tolhift roybufh, 

And then pursue me as you dra w my Bow* 

You arc welcome all. Exit B tanca. 

Petr. She hath preuenred me, here fignior Tranto , 

This bird vou aim’d at, though you hi: tie: not, 

Thcrfore a he alth to al 1 that ft>o t and mi ft. 

Tri. Oh Jar, Luc eat to flipt me like his G ray-hound, 
Which runs hsmfelfe andcacchesfor his M after. 

‘Petr. A goyb fwift Gmilc, but foraething curriftn 
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r x.’Tiswelifir that you hunted foryourfeife: 

»T» thought your Deere dees hold you atabayc. 

* j> a p'Oh>ob Pretucbio ,Tratiiohitt you now. 

Luc. 1 ihanke thee for that gi d good Tranto. 
pier. Confelle, confefie, hath he not hit you here? 

Petr. A has ahtle gold me I conftife : 

And asthe left did glaunce away from me, 

*/isten to one it maim’d you too out right. 

• ], 4P ' Now in good fadn .llc fonne Petruchio, 

Itfeinke thou haft theverieft ftirewof all. 

Petr. Well 1 fay no : and therefore fir, alTurancc, 

Let’s each one fend vnto his wife. 

And he whole wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wagerwhich we will propoie. 

Port. Content what’s the wager ? 

Luc. Twemiecrownes. 

Petr. Twemiecrownes. 

Ilevcnturcfo muchofmy Hawke or Hound, 

Bur twentic times fo much vpon my Wife 
Aw. A hundred then. 

Her. Content: 

‘Petr. A match ’tis done. 

Hor. Who fliall begin ? 

Luc. That will ! . 

Goe B iondelloy bid your Miftris come to me. 
ins. I goe. 

Bap. Soiwic ife beycu hdiiti'Bianca comes. 

Luc. lie haueno haiues Ik beareit all my fclte. 

Enter Btondello. 

How now, what newes ? 

Bicn. Su, my Miftris lends you word ■- 
Tiiat flic isbufte t and fheecanno: come. 

Petr. How ? (he’s bufic and Ihce cannot come : is that an anfwcrc? 
gre. I, and a kinde one too : 

Pra:e God fir your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Petr. I hope better. 

Pier. Si, ra Btondello , goe and intreate jny wife to come to met 

jonhyvidi, '".'7’ "” Exit, B ion. 
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Pit. Oh ho intreate her, my then (he mull nccdcscotte, 

Her. I am affraid fir, doe what you can 

Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not bcintreated: Now where’s my wife? 

Sian. She fayes youhaue fomc goodly left in hart. 

She will not come ; (lie bids you come to her, 

7 'etr. Worfe and worfe , (lie will notcomc-s 
Oh vild,intoilerabie, not tobciadur’d : 

Sim Grumio , goc to your Miftri* , L 

Say I command her come to me, p x ih 

Hor. I know her anfwere. 

Pet. What? 

Her. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there aa cad* 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here come* Katerina . 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend formed 
Petr. Where is your lifter, and Hertenjias wife S 
Kate. They (it conferring by the Parler fire, 

Petr. Goc fetch them hither, if they denie tocotn© 9 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husband* : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither ttraight. 

Luc, Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor. Andfo it is : I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to befiiort, what not, that’s fwcete and happie. 

"Bap. Now faire befall thee good Petruchie ; 

Thewager thru haft won, and l will addc 
Vnto their lodes twcr.tic thoufand erownc*. 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For fheis chang’d as (he had neuer bin. 

Petri Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet. 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

Eater Kate , Bianca, and Widdaiv. 

See where die conics, and bringsyour fro ward Wittes 
4? prifomers to her womanlie perfwafion : 

- K*tt$ 
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Xaterine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cffwiththatbablc, throw itvndcrfoote. 

tvid. Lord let me neuer haue a caufc to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fillie palle. 

Bian. Fie what a f oolifh dutic call you this ? 

Luc. I would your dutie were asfooliditoo : 

The wifdomeofyour dutic faire Bianca , 

Hath coft me Hue hundred crowncs lincc fupper time, 

Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine I charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 
VfhatdBtie they doc owe their Lords and husbands. 

Wii. Come, come, your mocking : we will haue no telling. 
Pet. Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
tvid. She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay flic (hall, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie,fic,vnknit that thrcacning vnkind brow. 

And dart not fcorncfull glances from thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thyGouernour. 

It blots thy beautic, as frills doe bite the Meadts, ' 
Confoundsthy fame, as whitlewindes flukefaire buddf. 

An din no fence is meetc or amiable. 

A woman roou’d, is like* fountaine troubled, 

Muddie,ill feeming thicke, bereft of beautic. 

And while it is fo, none fodrie or thirllie 
Will daigne to lip, or touch one drop of it, 
i by husband is thy Lord, thy fife, thy Keeper. 

Thy hcad, t thy foucraigne :one that caresfor thee, 

And for t Hy maintenance . Commits his bod ie 
painfull labour, both by fea and land : » 
io watch the night in llormeg, the day in cold, 

Whi’ft thou ly’ft warme at home, fecure and fafe, 

* infl craues no other tribute -at thy hands, 

_, ut loue, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 

“ °° payment for fo great a debt. 

uJi dutie as the fubieff owes t he Prince, 

£uen fuch a woman oweth to her husband i 
And when flac ia froward, pteuifii, fullen, fower, 
d n ? r obedient to his honeft will: 

---? *! but a fouls contending Rebel}, 
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And gracckffc T xaitccr to her louing Lori ? 
lama (ham’d that women are To fnnpie. 

To offer warre , wh*. c they ihouid kneels tor peace : 

Orieeke for rule, fupreraacie, and l way. 

When they arc bound toierue, toue, and ebay. 

V V hy are our bodies fort, and weake ,and ftnooch, 

Vnapt to coyle, and trouble in the world,*. 

But that our loft conditions, and our hart*.' 

Should well agree with oar excernali pares? * ,« 

Come, come, you froward and vnable worrncs 
My raindc hath bin as bigge one of your*. 

My hearc as great, my reaion naplie more.. 

To bandie word for word, and frovvne for frowns j 
But new 1 fee ourLaunccsare butftrawes: 

Our ftrcngch as weake, our weakeneflepaft compare, 

That Teeming to be moil, which we indeed leaftare. 

Then vale your ftomack's,for itisno boot^jj, 

, And place your hands below your husbands footer 
In token of which dutic, if hs pleafe. 

My hand is roadie may it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why ther’s a Wench : come on, and kifte me JC att, 
Luc. Well go thy wayesoldLad for thou (hale ha’t. 

Yin. ’Tisa good hearing,. when children arc toward. 

Luc. But a harih hearing, when women arefrowardy 
‘Pet. Come Kate , wee’l to bed. 

We three are married, but you two are fped. 

Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. ^ 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Exit Petruchie. 

Horten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam'd a curff Shrew. 
Luc . 'Tis a wonder by your leaue. Ore vvill tam’d To, 
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